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EDITORIAL 



ON TOPICS OF IMPORTANCE IN THE 




MATERIAL AND SPIRITUAL REALM 



WHO CAN TELL? 

A YOUNG Salvation Army of- 
ficer. Capt. John Roberts, sat 
down in his little residence at Blyth, 
England, and began to write: "To- 
morrow evening, Friday evening, 
July 30th, 18R0. I am to commence 
an hour's meeting for children. My 
object in doing so will be to get them 
converted. May the Lord help me to 
accomplish my effort! May He en- 
able me to lead these meetings in a 
way that shall be interesting and at 
the same time profitable. . . . Who 
can tell but what the Lord is about 
to save many children?" 

In the ensuing eighty years the 
Army's young people's work has ex- 
tended and developed in many direc- 
tions. To the straight Gospel meeting 
led by Captain Roberts — "seventy 
present, and I was able to hold their 
attention for half an hour" — have 
been added Bible classes and schools, 
bands and singing companies, camps 
and vacation schools, scout and 
guides, youth groups and many other 
activities aimed at the evangelization 
of the young. 

Today, a large percentage of the 
Army's fighting forces in all parts 
of the world are products of its 
young people's work. 



HIS MEMORIAL - THE SALVATION ARMY TOBACCO GOES TO COURT 



BROKEN GLASS MENACE 

A NUMBER of complaints have 
been made by those who use the 
highways near the cities, to the ef- 
fect that some careless people toss 
whiskey, wine, beer and other empty 
bottles out of their cars. These are 
apt to smash into fragments and be- 
come a source of annoyance and 
danger to other travellers. Some seri- 
ous injuries have occurred in this 
way. 

Because of the difficulty of appre- 
hending persons guilty of this prac- 
tice, the authorities are handicapped 
in dealing effectively with it, but 
the motorcycle police are ever on 
the watch for offenders. Closely re- 
lated to people who toss bottles on 
to roads, are those who smash them 
in parks and on beaches, causing in- 
juries to children and others. There 
are also those careless folk who lit- 
ter highways and public places with 
lunch wrappings and other discarded 
paper. With waste-containers placed 
almost everywhere in these days, to 
be a litterbug is inexcusable. 
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PORTY-EIGHT years ago, on 
1 August 20th, 1912, the world 
wept at the promotion to Glory 
from his home at Hadley Wood, 
England, of the aged William Booth, 
Founder and first General of The 
Salvation Army. 

Prince and peasant, cabinet mini- 
ster and citizen — people of all 
strata of society — felt that the world 
was vastly the poorer for his pass- 
ing. He had been, it was univer- 
sally acknowledged, a great leader 
who had served his God and his 
generation nobly and well. 

Before he went to his sure reward 
he saw the movement that had 
originated in his heart flourishing 
in no fewer than fifty-eight coun- 
tries and colonies. He also realized 
that a world-girdling network of 
social agencies was alleviating the 
sufferings of the poor and needy. 

He remained until his final 
breath a "prophet to the poor," 
whose mainspring of life and action 
was love to God. 

Today The Salvation Army 
operates in eighty-six countries and 
maintains a vigorous witness for 
Christ and His cause around the 
world. Its flag and uniform are 
widely respected and its message is 
proclaimed in many languages. Its 



periodicals are published in numer- 
ous tongues. 

Salvation Army soldiers and 
bandsmen undertake their work in 
their spare time and without re- 
muneration. Officers, who are 
specially trained and devote their 
whole life to the Army's service, 
receive a modest allowance. 

The Army has performed some of 
its best work in the social realm, and 
its influence in raising the age _ of 
consent in England, in fighting 
prostitution in Japan and other 
places, and in helping to close the 
notorious French penal settlement — 
Devil's Island, has been recognized 
by all right-thinking people and gov- 
ernments. 

No distinction of class, creed or 
colour is made. Every one is a 
"brother for whom Christ died." 

All Salvationists are total ab- 
stainers, and indeed The Salvation 
Army is the world's largest temper- 
ance organization. 

The position held by women in 
the Army is unprecedented in his- 
tory. Even in eastern lands women- 
Salvationists have played a great 
part in keeping with the Army's 
principle of equal opportunity of 
service for both sexes. 




TN recent years a number of at- 
tempts have been made to bring 
tobacco into court for the crimes 
it has committed in the name of 
pleasure and custom, says Smoke 
Sigfials, an American Temperance 
Society quarterly. Many of the law 
suits, however, were dropped or 
settled out of court. 

Finally one of the major suits 
came to trial. Otto Pritchard, a Pitts- 
burg citizen, who lost his right lung 
to cancer, sued a leading tobacco 
firm for $1,250,000. After a long 
period of legal maneuvering, the 
trial began on April 4th, 1960. 

Four eminent doctors, including 
a consultant to the World Health 
Organization, testified that lung 
cancer was the result of heavy cig- 
arette smoking, but the tobacco 
company, after calling up profes- 
sional witnesses, "tried to confuse, 
discredit and twist the medical testi- 
mony .... but no tangible evidence 
was produced to disprove the link 
between smoking and lung cancer." 
After three weeks of testimony 
the summations were held and the 
decision came, but not from the 
jurors who had been chosen to de- 
cide the case. Instead it emanated 
from the judge, who ruled in favour 
of the tobacco company. Jurors were 
angered, observers stunned, the pub- 
lic surprised. Obviously the tobacco- 
men were pleased. An attorney who 
fought the case as a public service, 
said, "In three decades of trial work, 
this is the most unexpected and 
shocking decision I have listened to 
.... I think that this decision will 
have a disastrous effect on the health 
of the youth of America". 

The case has now been appealed 
to higher courts, and may be tried 
all over again. It was one of the 
most widely-publicized trials of our 
modern day. Millions of people read 
the report of the evidence presented, 
and saw the finger of proof coming 
closer to the cigarette as a health- 
wrecker. 



Eleventh Commandment 

SEVERAL columnists have fired 
broadsides at critics who oppose 
the display of the Ten Command- 
ments in schools. The press, indeed, 
seems more concerned with the 
matter than many religious leaders 
and those who should be concerned. 

One columnist says that it is 
hardly believable that in this day 
men should quarrel over exposing 
children to the sight of the Ten 
Commandments. However, they do 
not object to their children looking 
at vulgar exhibitions of sex on tele- 
vision, but if a child sees the Ten 
Commandments posted in a class- 
room, it is something to which ob- 
jection should be taken. 

"The Eleventh Commandment 
should be: "Thou shalt not keep 
children ignorant of the Ten Com- 
mandments." 

THE WAR CRY 



TEN 

UNCHANGEABLE 

LAWS 



(OUR FRONT-PACE MESSAGE) 



SOME readers, noticing our 
front page, will stare in 
amazement, wondering why we 
have presented something so 
outdated as the Ten Com- 
mandments — the Decalogue (The 
Ten Words) as the Greek hath it. 
"Why, no one ever keeps them any 
more!" some cynics will murmur. 
They are wrong on both counts — 
they are not obsolete, and many 
people, thank God, keep them to 
the letter. Not in their own strength, 
of course, but by the power of Christ 
in the heart. 

A military man — usually very talk- 
ative — was chided by his mates on 
his silence as they left the church 
parade, when the padre had taken 
as his topic the Ten Commandments. 
"Why so quiet?" he was asked. 

He suddenly brightened up. "I 
thought I'd broken all ten," he said, 
"and I felt bad about it. Now I 
realize I have never made any graven 
images!" Humorous, perhaps, but 
typical of many careless souls, who 
because their associates never "think 
God", go to church or make any 
attempt to cultivate the spiritual life, 
do the same — until they are brought 
face to face with reality by some 
fearless sermon, a striking picture, a 
testimony, a tragedy or a message 
over the air. 

By whose authority do we say 
that the Decalogue is still regarded 
as "the last word" — is unchangeable, 
and something by which God meas- 
ures our morals today? Are we not 



the "New Dispcnsa- 
not "under grace" 



living under 
tion ?" Are we 

and not "under the law?" Certainly! 
Since Jesus came— taught, lived, 
worked miracles, died and rose again 
— we have been living under His 
sovereign grace — a rule of love, des- 
cribed by the Apostle Paul as the 
"law of the spirit of life" as opposed 
to the "law of death". 

But that does not mean that the 
original rules were abolished. When 
a new leader takes over from a dic- 
tator, he sweeps away the old abuses ; 
the people are treated kindly and 
fairly; corruption in the courts is 
abolished; no longer are people 
ordered to do their jobs at the point 
of a gun. But the laws of the land 
are the same. 

Not that God was ever a cruel 
despot. He had infinite patience 
with the Israelites, although they 
slighted His goodness times without 




tone, He emphasized the immutable 
character of the Ten Command- 
ments. "Till Heaven and earth pass, 
one jot or one tittle (the serifs on 



— d3u ^Jke (Lditor — 



number — set up idols, broke His 
rules, neglected worship and gener- 
ally behaved ungratefully, to say the 
least. Yet in His mercy He spared 
them century after century, and even 
brought them back from captivity 
after some years of discipline, and 
set them up as a nation once again. 
Jesus is the final authority and, 
in His sermon on the Mount — a 
message noted for its kindly, lofty 



s~ HIDING FROM GOD y- 

"Hast thou eaten of the tree, whereof I commanded thee that thou shouldst 
not eat?" (Genesis 3: 11) 

'PHIS question from the lips of the Creator sets the spine tingling. Adam 
and Eve would not have been found crouching behind some shrubbery, 
clothed in their makeshift garments, if it were not that a great and tragic 
alteration had taken place in their lives — fear of Him with whom they had 
been so intimate. Their attitude was occasioned by their sin of eating of the 
forbidden fruit. 

Mankind today must answer in the same way: "I have sinned, I am a 
sinner, the futility of my life proves it. My guilt, perhaps hidden from the 
gaze of my fellow-man cannot be concealed from the all-seeing eye of God. 
I stand spiritually naked — unclothed and ashamed— with no righteousness 
to cover my uncleanness nor any cleansing agent to wash it away!" ^ 

In Christ, our Redeemer, we may find the solution. His sacrifice on 
Calvary is pre-figured in the third chapter of Genesis, where we read that 
God made coats of skins from a slain animal to clothe his disobedient 
children. 

Unsaved reader, God, in Christ, has made full and ample provision for 
the needs of your perishing soul, "Full provision" mind you, not only for- 
giveness but power over your sins; not only an entire blotting out ol your 
past put the power to live righteously now and in the future. "For he 
hath made Him (Jesus) to be sin for us, who knew no sin; that we might 
be made the righteousness of God in him." — B.R. 

AUGUST 20, 1960 



the letters themselves) shall in no 
wise pass from the law, till all be 
fulfilled. . . Think not that I am 
come to destroy the law or the 
prophets. I am not come to destroy, 
but to fulfill." 

When a new principal takes over 
a school from a bully, he does not 
sweep away the rules made when 
the school was founded. But what 
a difference! The boys and girls find 
that the rules are easy to keep when 
they are explained kindly by a man 
whose eyes are friendly, and who has 
an understanding smile. 

Most of the Sermon on the Mount 
is a "raising of the sights" — a lifting 
of the standards — an appeal for a 
cleaner, sweeter, more forgiving at- 
titude to life and to one's fellows. 

Yet, as Jesus spoke, as His eyes 
met those of His listeners, they felt 
an exaltation — a glow within, that 
thrilled them with the knowledge 
that it was going to be easy to live 
this new life in Christ, for did He 
not make it seem so desirable? Did 
He not show how hateful it was to 
wreak petty revenge on an enemy, to 
fly into a foolish rage, to take ad- 
vantage of a neighbour in coveting 
his goods, or his wife or his riches? 
And did not the proximity of Jesus 
give His hearers a power that lifted 
them high above the sordid? Of 
course it did, as it does today, for 
He is "closer to us than breathing, 
nearer than hands and feet," and 
the faintest whisper of a prayer will 



gain an immediate response — if we 
have complied with all the condi- 
tions. 

Take a look at the Decalogue. We 
may think the first two rules are to 
be dismissed with a glance. Not so! 
While we do not make any graven 
images to worship, are we not guilty 
of bowing down to the "golden calf" 
of wealth, or kowtowing to the 
amazing sport idol, or adoring a 
glamorous movie beauty? Many 
prostrate themselves before "Lady 
Luck" (as our cartoon reveals on 
the opposite page) and Fashion is 
another idol some worship, while 
others do lip service to Lady Pleasure 
or Fame, Anything that usurps God's 
place on the throne of our hearts is 
idol-worship; you know best what is 
your "image". Until you have 
knocked it off its pedestal, Christ 
will not enter your heart, and you 
will never have real peace until you 
let Him in. 

Surely the other eight command- 
ments commend themselves to all 
right-thinking men. Lying, stealing, 
murder, immorality, covetousness 
(which nearly always leads to wrong 
actions) — most of these are embodied 
in the laws of the land, and we know 
that life would not be safe without 
laws protecting property, the sanctity 
of life, etc. 

Some readers will dismiss the 
fourth with an impatient grunt. 
"Remember the Sabbath Day to keep 
it holy" and go on with their car- 
cleaning, their gardening or their 
golf as though the time for such 
foolishness as church-attendance or 
making the day any different from 
Monday has long since passed. A 
mother knows what is best for her 
children. They'd like to stay out in 
the padtlling-pool and splash away 
(Continued on -page 10) 
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THE MAN I MET AT LAMBARENE 



ALBERT SCHWEITZER 

I HAD written to Dr. Schweitzer, 
with whom I had occasionally ex- 
changed letters since 1935, to ask 
if on my trip to my beloved Alsace 
I might disembark at Port Gentil 
and make a trip to Lambarene. He 
replied by cable: "Come when you 
like and stay as long as you like. 
Schweitzer." 

We arrived at Lambarene on Tues- 
day, March 14th. To reach Dr. 
Schweitzer's hospital I had to con- 
tinue my journey in a small motor- 



ACCEPTED CANDIDATES 

For The Newfoundland 
"Soldiers of Christ" Session 




Harold Rideout 



Ethel Hopkins 



HAROLD RIDEOUT, Bell Island, Nfld., was 
converted at the age, of eight, having had 
encouragement from Christian parents to fol- 
low the Lord. After becoming a senior soldier, 
he served for a time as songster leader of the 
corps. In the course of his profession, teach- 
ing, he was moved to Grand Bank, where 
he gave faithful service in the corps. He has a 
strong personal conviction that he must fol- 
low God's way as a Solvation Army officer. 
* * * 

ETHEL HOPKINS, St. Johns Temple, Nfld., 
was born in Englee, where she experienced 
solvation at the age of eight. She took seri- 
ously her corps cadet studies, graduating 
after completing the six-year course. She 
was record sergeant in her home corps. She 
worked in the Grace Hospital after moving 
to St. John's, and during a 5unday night 
meeting claimed the blessing of a clean 
heart. This was followed by a definite call 
to full-time service, which she now answers. 




Cecil Cooper 



Mrs. Gra:e Cooper 



CECIL COOPER, Windsor, Nfld., was born 
in that community and converted at the age 
of ten. Following graduation from high 
school he attended Memorial University, and 
then worked as a school teacher. He follows 
the leadings of God into officership, and 
he keenly anticipates the days ahead as 
■ times of preparation for future useful ser- 
vice. 

* * * 

MRS. GRACE COOPER, Windsor, Nfld., 
was born in Carnpbellton, Icter moving to 
Buchans. at which corps she sought the 
Saviour at the age of nine. She has been 
brought up in the Army and as a warranted 
guider has given useful service in the corps. 
Together with her husband she looks for- 
ward to training days and service as officers 
of The Salvation Army. 
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By SENIOR-MAJOR RUTH SIEGFRIED 



boat: a friend of the hospital had 
come to meet me. After a quarter 
of an hour I joyfully jumped out 
of the boat and saw Dr. Schweitzer 
coming down the hill toward me. 
I felt I could have hugged him, for 
it was as though after four difficult 
years in a strange country 1 had 
come home to my father. However, 
I managed to restrain myself. 

"Siegfriedei" — this is a diminu- 
tive of affection which he uses with 
me — "Siegfriedei, aren't you 
ashamed to come here without a 
helmet?" he said heartily, stretching 
out his hand to me. 

'Thank you very much for the 
scolding welcome; that is the best 
reception I could have. But don't 
worry; my helmet is in the boat. I 
left it in a hurry." 

It was as though I had made a 
magic journey. I found myself in 
the middle of an Alsatian farm; 
there were chickens, ducks, pigs, and 
sheep, and there were also parrots, 
monkeys, pelicans and, in an en- 
closure, Melanie and two other ante- 
lopes whose names I have forgotten. 
The midday meal was a real spir- 
itual communion shared by the 
whole staff. 

Dr. Schweitzer introduced me: 
"This is Siegfriedei who trains teach- 
ers for The Salvation Army in the 
Belgian Congo." 

Of his assistants I knew three, 
Miss Emma, Miss Mathilde and Mrs. 
Martin. The company consisted 
chiefly of Alsatians with a few Swiss 
and Dutch people, and so we spoke 
mostly in our Alsatian dialect, 
breaking off into German for the 
convenience of those who did not 
understand the dialect. 

I very quickly made contact with 
all the people on the station: nurses, 
doctors, housekeepers and the mid- 
wife; Miss Emma, who is Dr. 
Schweitzer's right hand, took me 
around. I was accommodated in part 
of a large hut built of hard wood 
with a corrugated sheet iron roof. 
There two of the staff, Miss Maria 
and Miss Trude, had their rooms 
and it also served as a store for 
boxes and trunks. There was no 
electric light, no running water, no 
radio and no telephone. There was 
much work and people to do it. 

I asked Miss Trude: "Don't you 
have friction between so many dif- 
ferent people living so close to each 
other with only wooden walls be- 
tween them?" 

"No," she said, "we do have quar- 
rels but he is amongst us." 

I saw what she meant. Dr. 
Schweitzer cannot enter into all the 
details of the settlement, and Miss 
Emma and Miss Mathilde are the 
"stewards"; but the master is very 



obviously the centre and, by his 
personality, the radiance of his 
spiritual power, his simplicity, and 
his great kindness toward everyone, 
settles all quarrels simply by his 
presence. Looking into his good, kind 
eyes I somehow felt secure. 

He lived in part of a second hut. 
Close to the door leading to his room 
there was a large box full of pick- 
axes and hatchets. The master is also 
the servant and the overseer — the 
most trying occupation any Euro- 
pean in Africa can have. Every night 
he takes care of the tools the Afri- 
cans have been using and they fetch 
them again in the morning. 

Entering his room I saw on the 
right a white curtain hiding his bed 
and I could also see a plain table 
with a large enamel washing basin 
on it. He sat at a large desk — the 
simplest table a carpenter could 
make. Hanging on nails hammered 
into the wall and fastened with 
string were his papers. I suppose 
that they were not only documents 
about the administration of the hos- 
pital, which I heard were kept down 



he played a lovely Bach fugue, 

"With Bach." he said "the chief 
tiling is the phrasing." Then he took 
no more notice of my presence and 
played for an hour. Suddenly he 
closed the piano. 

"You may play whenever you 
want to," he said. 

Sometimes I took advantage of his 
permission. To begin with I did it at 
times when I knew he was in the 
hospital. Later I did not mind at 
all even if he was in the next room, 
listening to my bungling playing of 
music from one of his organ albums. 
Finally, I began to use the pedal 
notes, playing one hymn after an- 
other. I knew that the man in the 
next room thought the same things 
about his Gunsbach church as I did 
about my home in Wolfskirch. 

On the second day of our stay at 
Lambarene Doctor Schweitzer sent 
for me. 

"Sit down." He offered me a stool 
in the same way that he would have 
offered it to the President of the 
French Republic. 

"Siegfriedei, would you do me a 




to a minimum, but also manuscripts 
on philosophical matters. There was 
neither a typewriter nor a calculat- 
ing machine. The desk was covered 
with letters. Most of Dr. Schweitz- 
er's mail is answered by Miss Emma 
or Miss Mathilde, but he usually 
adds a personal greeting. 

In a tiny adjoining room stood his 
"piano-organ", rather out of tune. 
Three antelopes in a small enclosure 
close to the veranda had the privi- 
lege of listening to his music. Usu- 
ally he played between 9 and 10 
p.m., in the quietness of the tropical 
night. One day I was privileged to 
be present as he practised a prelude 
by Cesar Franck. 

"I would not like to disturb you." 
"Nonsense! If you disturb me I 
will tell you so. Sit down, Sieg- 
friedei." 

I looked around for a chair. 

"Sit down here beside me." 

I sat down on the piano stool and 
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great favour?" he asked simply. 

Would I do him a favour? I would 
try to fetch the moon. I would do 
anything for this dear man who in 
every sentence called me Siegfriedei 
— little Siegfried — as if I were his 
own child. 

"It would be kind of you if every 
morning you went with the leper 
women into the bush where they are 
weeding the oil-palm plantation. 
You will have to be very strict or 
else they will waste their time. Re- 
member that they are lepers and 
please do not touch any of their 
tools. At 10 a.m. they have a fifteen 
minute break when you will have a 
short service with them and pray 
with them. I will send their usual 
overseer with you; he understands 
French and will translate for you." 

It was the Saturday before Palm 
Sunday when for the first time I 
went into the oil-palm plantation 
with the Pahouiny women. It was 
very hot, but as I was not asked to 
teach I could collect my thoughts. I 
began to think of Palm Sunday and 
wrote a sonnet. During the whole 
of the period I was with the women 
I wrote poems. The result was a 
posy of Lenten sonnets which I gave 
to Dr. Schweitzer as an Easter pre- 
sent. The quietness, the relaxation, 
the love that surrounded me had re- 
opened in me the well which had 
long been choked up. 

Dr. Schweitzer asked me to con- 
duct the Easter morning service. I 
have a photograph showing him 
preaching to his patients. I was 
privileged on that same spot to bring 
the Easter message to the patients of 
Lambarene in 1951. It was translated 
into two languages, and because I 
found myself thinking in Lingala 
I noticed that the message really 
reached the people and that was an 
inspiration to me. My heart was full 
of Easter joy. .The sadness of my 
last days in Kasangulu had found 
an outlet in the Passion sonnets I 
had written, especially in three 
which I had entitled "Communion", 
"Anointing in Bethany" and 'The 
peace of the grave". 

(To be concluded) 
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The Testimony Of A Convert Of The "Rehab Centre' 
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T SEE a hill. Rising from that hill 
-*- is a solitary cross. It looms up 
ahead — a symbol of peace; a prom- 
ise. I reach out, straining to gain 
that "miracle-island" there in the 
midst of the tempest. A light from 
the cross illuminates the mire of sin 
through which I'm struggling. I can 
see it and I'm scared at the thought 
that I once desired this mire. I see 
hope in that cross — my solitary hope. 
Oh, the mercy that placed it there — 
love beyond conception! 

Beams of light, piercing the dark- 
ness, guide me. Now they seem to 
shine on a reef — I see jagged rocks; 
I see the splintered wrecks my frail 
barque might have joined. How near 
to destruction I was but for this hill 



and its glowing cross! With both 
before me — the cross and the death- 
dealing reef— how could I make a 
wrong choice? Did these other 
wrecks see Him too? Why did they 
choose death? Twas God's will that 
thoy could have lived. 

I think of my own hideousness. 
Why would God want me? I find no 
answer. I'm bewildered. Rapture 
swells within me. I have this beck- 
oning assurance that God loves mo 
— even me! 

I look again to that bare wooden 
cross. Hadn't there been a Form 
hanging there? Wasn't Jesus nailed 
to the cross? A thought erupts with- 
in my mind! "He is risen!" 

My rapture deepens. I cannot con- 



tain it. I think: "Yes, He is risen. It 
is finished. The price has been paid!" 

That cross is life! I was near 
death; the mire would have de- 
voured me. Yet God loved me! 

I'll go to that cross; it's all there 
is left. I'll kneel at its foot; Jesus 
will save me. Thank God for this 
cross! Thank God for His love! 

I've been to that cross. I knelt at 
its foot as I'd planned. Now I'm 
saved! The storms are all gone; 
Christ has broken my fetters of sin 




and I'm free! He touched my eyes 
and I see! 

Deep within, a cry gains birth. 
There are others out there. Others 
still in the storm. Oh, brother, sister, 
beware of the reef! Leave your sin, 
your despair! There is a promise 
here: "At the cross — there's room" 
— and life! Won't you let God say 
to your storm: 

"Peace, be still!" 

Jesus waits. Come! Reader will 
you not respond to the invitation? 



SHARE THE EDITOR'S MAIL 



When You Open That Letter 



STOOD BY HIS PRINCIPLES 



HAVING read the article in a re- 
cent issue of The War Cry "Dab- 
bling with trivial things" I was re- 
minded of my young days, when I 
played in the corps band, and 
worked in a grocery store. 

One day we were informed by the 
assistant manager that we must 
work in the store on Sundays until 
a certain emergency was over. I 
spoke of my convictions as a Chris- 
tian, and informed him I just could 
not do this. The manager, however, 
informed me that if I did not report 
for duty on Sunday morning I would 
be dismissed. 

It so happened that, at that time 
of year, the only work available 
was removing snow at a very low 
rate of pay. However, I felt I could 
not "break the Sabbath", so I did 
not report. 

On Monday morning I was im- 
mediately called to the manager's 
office and informed that I would be 
getting my notice — it would come to 
me in writing. I never did get that 
notice! When, in 1925, I resigned a 
position to which I had climbed by 
"toiling upward in the night", to 
enter the training college I was 
handed a recommendation by that 
same manager. He stated that he had 
written so eulogistically that it could 
take me into any business firm who 
needed an employee with my knowl- 
edge. He stated also that he had 

BOY'S KINDLY DEED 

A GREAT writer once said: "Write 
kind deeds in marble — unkind 
deeds in sand". It is through a mem- 
ory of a kind deed, many years ago 
that I write this. I was riding my 
bicycle through an English country 
road quite late when I noticed my 
bicycle lamp was smoking. I did 
not have an acetylene lamp — just 
oil. Leaning over the bars to adjust 
it I turned the wick down in the 
oil. Dismounting, I tried to get the 
wick up (anyone who remembers 
those days knows what a dirty job 
that was!) 

I was in despair when a young lad 
stopped and spoke, saying, "May I 
help you?" He soon fixed it — lit the 
lamp, saw it burning brightly then 
said, "Goodnight, God bless you!" 

Who was the lad? It was Canada's 
present Territorial Commander, 
Commissioner W. Booth. 

— C. P. Colbourne, Ont. 



never given a better recommenda- 
tion to any other employee. He 
wished me every success, but hoped 
that I would return to the firm. 

I met this same manager while 
visiting in a large city, and again he 
expressed his desire that I would 
return to the business. I told him 
I was in the "soul-saving business," 
Many years have passed but that in- 
cident is often stirred by reading 
articles such as I have referred to. 
"Brigadier," Toronto 



AN AUSTRALIAN PEN-FRIEND 

I WOULD like a Canadian pen- 
friend. I am a Salvationist, and 
my husband is corps treasurer. I 
hold the positions of corps pianist 
and primary leader, and would like 
to hear about Army activities in 
other lands. I have a girlie of nine, 
who would also like a pen-pal. 

(Mrs.) J. Prentis, 
47 Sydney Avenue, 
Camp Hill S.E. 6 
BRISBANE, AUSTRALIA 



THE PRODUCT OF A "BROKEN HOME" 



I FELT I had to write so as to warn 
other teen-age girls who may be 
tempted to go the same way that I 
went, also to thank the Salvationists 
who helped me when in trouble. 

A sad experience came to me when 
I was only twelve — my parents were 
divorced. No one but the children 
of separated parents know what that 
means. Little ones cannot understand 



THE BEST VERSION 

I THOUGHT the anthem "O, 
Canada" when I came to Canada 
in 1903 was beautiful, but, soon 
after, the present version was being 
agitated for because of the decided 
tendency of the original words to 
ascribe to God the success of 
Canada. The present (insipid) an- 
them was selected, I believe, because 
of its neutral slant with regard to 
religion. How much grander the 
former one was! Here is one verse: 

O, Canada, Dominion of the North, 

How vast the path whereon thy sun 
rides forth! 

His sweep from stern Atlantic flood 

To far Pacific main 

Proclaims the mighty hand of God 

Upon thy vast domain. 

O, Canadal from shore to shore, 

Lift up thine heart and Heaven's grace 
implore 

God is thy might and shall be evermore. 

Can The Salvation Army not 
adopt this original version, and sing 
it at functions where national 
anthems are used? There is at least 
one more stanza which was not 
often sung, but I do not know it. It 
might be found in some school song- 
hook of the early years of the cen- 
tury. 
—Mrs. C. Spencer, Westview, B.C. 



why Daddy and Mommy have to live 
apart. All they know is bewilder- 
ment and grief, and the appalling 
realization that the home they knew 
(even if it wasn't much) has gone 
forever. 

My parents arranged for me to 
live with one or another for a period 
— maybe two months — at a time, but 
you can understand that this was 
not the most satisfactory arrange- 
ment for me. Oh, the tears I shed! 
Apart from that, I was convinced 
that nobody loved me, nobody 
wanted me, but I know now that I 
was wrong. I have proved that God 
loves me, and that His true follow- 
ers are always willing to help the 
poor and broken-hearted. 

How I put in the years of my girl- 
hood, I'll never know, but somehow 
they passed and, when I was fifteen 
I felt a woman, and decided to get 
work and "live it up". 

The inevitable happened when I 
was eighteen, and I was admitted to 
the Calgary Salvation Army unmar- 
ried mothers' home, where I had my 
baby, Betty Ann. I shall never forget 
the talks Captain Hazel Waterston 
had with me. She showed me that 
I should "grow up", and by taking 
Christ as my Saviour, learn to make 
a life for myself. She also did her 
best to get my boy-friend to marry 
me, and I'm glad to say this took 
place when Betty was three months 
old. 

I'm happy now, and my husband 
and I have another child — a little 
boy. My advice to teen-age girls is 
to take Christ while they are young, 
and go to a place of worship regu- 
larly. With Him in the heart, they 
are enabled to be happy and live 
a good, useful life. 

B. R., Millet, Alta. 




. . . the letter that brings your instal. 
ment cheque from your SALVATION 
ARMY INCOME GIFT CONTRACT . . . 
you'll be counting your blessings in 
threes. You'll be thankful for the safety 
of your Investment which brings you 
such a good annual return* . . . you'll 
appreciate the privilege of naming a sur 
vivor to receive the same income . . . 
you'll rejoice in the fact that your money 
will be usd to bring eGospl blessings 
to others through the world-wide work 
of The Salvation Army. You'll want to 
know more about these "Bonds of Bless- 
ing." Write Tlio Finance Secretary. 20 
Albert Street, Toronto. 



♦ Up to 8% according to age. 
Please send me, without obligation, full 
information about THE SALVATION 
ARMY INCOME GIFT CONTRACT. 

Name: 

Address : 

City; Prov.: 

Date of Birth: 

(Month, day, year) 

HINDUS BECOME CHRISTIANS 

AMONG a number of seekers who 
knelt at the mercy-seat during 
the visit of the General Secretary 
and Mrs. Brigadier B. Pedlar to four 
corps in the Jaffna area of the Cey- 
lon Territory were two Hindu wom- 
en, who expressed their desire to be- 
come Christians. A senior soldier 
was sworn-in and two junior sol- 
diers were enrolled during the visit. 



WANTED: Four brass instruments for 
boys desirous of learning to play. Any 
wealthy corps possessing spare Instru- 
ments would be doing a Samaritan-like 
deed to donate them to small corps. 
Write Lieutenant L. Spragge, 59B Fifth 
Ave,, Lachine, Que. 



AUGUST 20, 1960 
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25 YEARS IN NORTH AFRICA ™™£,™5 S 



Reviewed by Lt.-Commissioner C. Pean, 
Territorial Commander for France 



DO HEATHEN EXCEL IN WORSHIP? 

PASSING through Armitsar, a 
party of us took the opportunity 
of visiting the famous "Golden 
Temple" of the Sikhs, says a con- 
tributor to The War Cry, India. Be- 
fore entering, feet had to be washed, 
mottled socks were provided for 
the ladies and yellow scarves as 
headgear for us all. As we were 
escorted round the premises of the 
temple, our guide gave us a running 
commentary of historic data. 

The glow of the setting sun shone 
upon the gold of the temple and 
made a beautiful picture; but it was 
the glow of intense devotion written 
upon the faces of the worshippers 
which attracted my attention. 

I have observed the same devotion 
among the Buddhists in the Tibetan 
monastery at Ghum in the mighty 
Himalayas. I have seen it at the Kali 
temple in Calcutta, where the object 
of worship is but a black stone. And 
yet of ten- times I have found it 
strangely lacking in many a Chris- 
tian place of worship. 

Lacking In Reverence 

Strange indeed, that He Whose 
glory is above the heavens and 
above all the earth, who holds the 
stars in His hand, should be given 
less honour and reverence. I have 
attended some of our own meetings 
in towns and villages where con- 
fusion made worship a farce and 
prayer of little importance. Could 
it be that the fault lies with us who 
ought to set an example to those 
new in the faith? 

Yet, one memory I will cherish 
long. It is the sight of ten cadets on 
bended knees and hands folded in 
adoration as we met for daily pray- 
ers. At the end of the training ses- 
sion on Commissioning Day, when 
appointments had been received and 
we met for evening prayer, then- 
voices rose in exaltation to the 
throne of the heavenly grace: 

"Then sings my soul, my Saviour 

God, to Thee, 
How great Thou art! How great 

Thou art!" 

"O come, let us worship and bow 
down: let us kneel before the Lord 
our Maker. For He is our God." 



TO Madame Combe, a staunch Sal- 
vationist of the Army's early 
days in Switzerland, and Major 
(later Commissioner) Adelaide Cox 
falls the honour of first selling En 
Avant in a market-place in Algiers, 
as early in our history as 1888. The 
Major (a divisional commander from 
France) was, at that time, on rest 
hoping to cure an affection of the 
throat, but that neither held her 
back from circulating the French 
War Cry nor hindered her taking 
lessons from a Moorish professor 
hoping that an extended knowledge 
of the language (she wrote) "would 
help me to do more for the salva- 
tion of the people. . . 

"As an aid to recuperation, we 
took excursions up the hills, Ma- 
dame Combe having had a donkey- 
cart made to carry some members 
of the party. (Madame Combe's four 
children were also there.) Every- 
where we went the colours of The 
Salvation Army were displayed for, 
to that end, the cart had been 
painted yellow, red and blue!" 

Following this early Salvationist 
invasion of North Africa more than 
thirty years were to pass before 
Brigadier Jeanmonod was sent, in 
1921, to Algeria to extend beyond 
the Mediterranean, the road which 
The Salvation Army follows in 
France. In this forward march he 
visited friends of the organization, 
subscribers to En Avant, establishing 
his headquarters at Dar Nahama, 
where he was cordially received by 
Miss Lilias Trotter, leader of Al- 
geria's Mission Band, pupil of Rus- 
kin, and friend both of Madame 
Combe and The Salvation Army. 

Not until 1934, however, was it 
possible to commission Major 
Georges Delcourt (later Colonel and 
officer commanding Belgium), then 
divisional commander of South 
France, with Captain Bordas, his di- 
visional young people's secretary, to 
"open fire". This took place in a 
great gathering in the Theatre 
d'Ager, attended by a few Army 



CANADA GIVES MILK 

MILK distribution has commenced 
again in Madras City under the 
oversight of Captain C. Logan who 
is helped by territorial headquarters 
officers. The milk powder is supplied 
by the Government of Canada 
through the Unitarian Services Com- 
mittee of Canada. 

Dr. L. Hitschmanova, Secretary of 
the Committee visited the site and 
was pleased and encouraged to see 
the people the Army was contacting 
and the help that was being given 
to them. Crowds gather each morn- 
ing to obtain liquid milk for them- 
selves and their children. 

The War Cry, India 
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Army life developed through pub- 
booming, summer camps, for chil- 
dren of the company meeting and, 
during the war, through Red Shield 
canteens, under the direction of Lt.- 
Colonel Poujol who advanced Army 
activities to Morocco and Tunis. 

Soon after the conclusion of the 
Second World War, all Salvationists 
were mobilized to receive and wel- 
come some 2,000 convicts brought 
home from Devil's Island. The men, 
straight from the islands came in 
groups of 250 led by an officer. On 
disembarkation in Morocco, Salva- 
tionists looked after them and led 
them across the country to their 
homes. Thus the Army's influence 
has now reached the heart of the 
Sahara. These former convicts con- 
tinue to testify to the help they 
were given by the Army and to 
express their gratitude for repatria- 
tion. 

For several years now Algeria has 
suffered much through the rebellion 
of nationals too numerous for eco- 
nomic resources and who demon- 
strate by acts of violence. Several 
comrades whose work entails fre- 
quent journeys to isolated and dan- 
gerous places, are known to be Sal- 
vationists and the Arabs respect 
them. The Army continues its work 
without too much anxiety. One 
should recollect that there are 400,- 
000 Arabs in industry in France; a 
good number sleep in our shelters 
and on return home they tell of 
what the Army has done for them. 
Salvationists in Algeria are faithful 
to the principles of the Gospel; to 
hatred and violence they show love 
and meekness. 

While on a recent visit to this 
land of light and beauty, we were 
able to see bright promise for the 
future, and hope to inaugurate a so- 
cial institution in Algiers and to 
build a citadel for the Central Corps. 

The three Algerian corps have, 
in less than twenty-five years, pro- 
vided the Army with sixteen of- 
ficers. 



THERE are 2,800,000,000 people in 
the world, half of whom have 
never once heard the Gospel! The 
world's population increases over the 
death rate by 109,000 a day! 

Two-fifths of the world's popula- 
tion is now under the direct domin- 
ation of Communism, with other 
huge populations considerably in- 
fluenced! 

The zealous Moslem missionary 
advances in Africa is characterized 
as one of the largest world mission- 
ary problems confronting the 
Church! 

If the people of China were to 
march past a given point four 
abreast, the line would never cease. 
A new generation would have grown 
up by the time the old one passed! 

Whole Indian tribes in South 
America are fast being annihilated 
by the white man's diseases, without 
once having heard the Gospel! 

Moslems are sending 4,000 mis- 
sionaries south of the Sahara every 
year, converting the pagan at the 
rate of fourteen to every one that is 
won for Christ! 

It is a historical fact that the 
church which loses its missionary 
zeal always suffers disaster! 




THE TERRITORIAL 
COMMANDER for 
South Africa, 
Commissioner W. 
Grotlick (right) 
and 1he Secre- 
tary for Bantu 
Affairs, Lt.-Colo- 
nel H. Skjold- 
hammer, stand 
beside an ambu- 
lance recently 
purchased f o r 
use in Venda- 
land. 



SAVED FROM DEATH 

TOWARDS the end of January a 
call came for the Chikankata 
(Northern Rhodesia) Hospital ambu- 
lance to go to a village about thir- 
teen miles away to pick up a man 
who was suffering from gunshot 
wounds. In the reserve there is a 
great variety of firearms, mostly of 
ancient vintage and usually muzzle 
loaders, in which the natives use 
their own mixture of gun powder 
and anything that is hard for shot, 
even stones." As we set off in the 
rain we wondered just what we 
might find," writes a missionary of- 
ficer. 

"About two miles from the vil- 
lage we came across a party of men 
and women walking the poor patient 
along the road to meet us, blood 
dripping from both hands. He was in 
much pain and greatly shocked and 
his clothes had become saturated 
with the rain. He had received se- 
vere injuries to both hands, the 
weapon apparently having exploded. 

"After being X-rayed he was taken 
to the operating theatre where Dr. 
Gauntlett was able to save the 
thumb and little finger of the right 
hand. On the left hand the tips of 
three fingers had gone. The man 
is still with us and progressing quite 
well. To have remained in the vil- 
lage would almost certainly have 
meant death. 

"Through the hospital his life has 
been lengthened; may he also find 
eternal life here." 



friends, city officials and many 
inquisitive people. The theatre 
accommodates 1,700 persons. 

The Major then rented a hall in 
a densely populated district, Bab el 
Qued, where on June 10th 1934, 
Captain Abadie (now Lt.-Colonel 
and territorial commander for Bra- 
zil) was appointed commanding of- 
ficer. He and his Lieutenant held 
salvation meetings every night. After 
some months, seven soldiers were 
enrolled and donned uniform. 

A year later, a second corps was 
opened, this in the centre of Al- 
giers, a modern city of much beauty, 
with half a million inhabitants, of 
whom 300,000 are Arab. To command 
that effort came Captain and Mrs. 
Bordas (today Brigadier and gen- 
eral secretary of Army work in 
Belgium). By 1936 there were thirty- 
five soldiers in uniform, and in 1937 
it was possible to open a third corps, 
Oran, 500 km. west of Algiers, a 
district directly responsible to ter- 
ritorial headquarters. 



BELOW IS A GROUP of participants in the opening of a new hall 

at Esiboweni, South Africa, which is back in the bush many miles 

from the main road. The South Africa Territorial Commander and 

the Secretary for Bantu Affairs are in the group. 




THE WAR CRY 



Brushing Shoulders With Nature 

BY ALMA MASON 



fl Page For Homemakers 



TWO women sat chatting under 
the trees in a lovely garden. One 
drew attention to the ants rushing 
to and fro from an ant-hill. She 
began talking about the intriguing 
habits of the lowly ant. After a few 
minutes her listener enquired about 
the source of her knowledge. The 
narrator said that her mother had 
been a student of nature and had 
introduced her children early in 
their lives to the wonders of God's 
outdoors. 

She told of the long walks she 
and her sisters and brothers had en- 
joyed with their mother when they 
were children. She said that early 
on a bright summer morning the 
family would pack a lunch and 
wend their way to a small forest 
near their home. They would trudge 
cool paths, cushioned with pine 
needles; explore the undergrowth; 
gather unusual wild flowers and 
watch the birds. 

"Our mother realized that Mother 
Nature had provided an exciting 
panorama of intriguing beauty for 
adventurous young hearts," she 
said. "She acquainted us with an en- 
chanting and fascinating fairyland. 
She turned us loose in woodland 
haunts peopled with miniature and 
alluring four-footed friends; she sub- 
jected us to the amazing habits of 
hurrying, scurrying insects; she 
urged us to intimately associate with 
birds, to imitate their calls and 
lovely songs. 

"Due to our father's constant ab- 
sence from home, owing to his ad- 
diction to alcohol, we were shunned 
a bit by other children. But we did 
not miss their companionship too 
much. We had an unending adven- 
ture always ahead of us. 

Became Discriminating: 

"Although living close to nature 
satisfied to a great extent the inner 
needs of our searching, reaching 
young spirits, the intricate and mar- 
vellous wonders we drank in made 
us more keenly aware of our own 
shortcomings and the deficiencies in 
the lives of our companions. 

"We eventually chose our friends 
more carefully than most young 
people do. We selected them with- 
out thought of their material pos- 
sessions. We placed emphasis on 
their awareness of God's lovely 
world in relation to their own de- 
sires and habits. We grew closer 
to them if they shared our joy in a 
scarlet and amber sunset, our de- 
light in a silver pond-lily caught 
up in the skirts of a moonbeam, an 
oriole framed in a sprig of apple 
blossoms. 

"During our growing years, our 
bodies often knew hunger, but our 
minds and hearts were well-nour- 
ished with rich food. 

"An increasing desire to delve 
more deeply into God's astounding 
outdoor world, caused us to cultivate 
a thirst for good music and pro- 
voked a hunger within us for the 
arts and sciences. 

"We haunted the library in the 
small town near our farm. Books 
filled with the lore of birds and 
flowers and trees led us on to an- 
other wondrous world, the world of 
profound and excellent literature. 

"Our deeply-planted love of God's 
forests and mountains and lakes 
beckoned us gradually to the very 



LIVE COALS 

IT is said that upon the tableland 
of Asia Minor, the women may 
be seen at dawn going outdoors and 
looking up at their neighbours' 
chimneys. They see the one out of 
which the smoke is coming. Thither 
they go to borrow live coals with 
which to kindle a fire in their own 
homes. 

Do men watch thus our lives? If 
in our hearts the Holy Ghost has 
kindled a sacred fire, shall they not 
come to us for warmth and inspira- 
tion? 



feet of our Creator in wonder and 
loving worship. Our wise mother 
knew that God's handiwork spread 
constantly before our eyes in His 
great and glowing universe, would 
stabilize and rejuvenate the green, 
wind-blown plant of youth. Brush- 
ing shoulders with nature placed our 
hands in the hands of God." 
Do you want him to be a wonderful 

child? 
Courageous and stalwart yet gentle and 

mild7 
Has he slept in a forest with fern for 

a bed 
And a star-studded canopy over his 
head7 

Do you want him to be a lad reaching 

for 
The diamonds of happiness through 

life's grim door? 
Has he treasured a flower and loved a 

bright bird7 
Have the beauties of nature his boyish 

heart stirred? 

If he's lived with God's mountains, 

lakes and blue skies, 
He'll be staunch and valiant and loving 

and wise; 
He'll be a good son, kindly, noble and 

true, 
He'll be honest and fine; a man through 

and through. 
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CAUGHT UNAWARES 



THE battery in my ear was flat! 
I had turned on the ignition, 
pulled out the choke and tried to 
operate the starter, but there had 
been no sound or movement! 

In haste to keep an appointment, 
I grasped the starting handle and 
swung the engine over several times 
by hand, but to no avail. Then I 
tried to catch the last flicker of 




HIS FIRST CATCH! 

?<[ourishing Drin\s For Hot VJeather Days 



mashed 



BANANA MILK SHAKE 
Yield: serves 6 
4 cups fresh, whole milk 
4 medium size, ripe bananas, 

2 tablespoons lemon Juice 
i/ 2 teaspoon cinnamon 

Dash salt 

3 tablespoons sugar 

1 pint lee cream (vanilla) 
METHOD 
(1) Combine ingredients in a mixer or 
bowl. 

Mix well and pour into glasses. 
Serve Immediately. 



(2) 
(3) 



RASPBERRY CUSTARD DRINK 
Yield: 6 servings. 



2 eggs 

Dash salt 
6 tablespoons sugar 
6 cups hot fresh whole milk 
1/4 teaspoon almond flavouring 
i/ 2 cup sweetened crushed raspberries 



METHOD 

(1) Beat eggs slightly; add salt and 

sugar. 

(2) Stir in hot milk gradually and cook 

over hot water, until mixture coats 
spoon, stirring constantly. 

(3) Add almond flavouring and chill; stir 

in crushed raspberries. 
* * * 

ICED BRAZILIAN CHOCOLATE 
2 squares bitter chocolate 
4 tablespoons sugar 
1 cup strong hot coffee 
4 cups hot fresh whole milk 
[/ 2 pin* vanilla ice cream 

OR 1 cup sweetened whipped cream 
METHOD 

(1) Melt chocolate over hot water, add 

sugar. 

(2) Add hot coffee. 

(3) Add hot milk and cook until smooth. 

(4) Chilli serve with ice cream or whip- 

ped cream garnish In glasses. 



power in the battery by running the 
vehicle down the slope to the gate, 
but the wheels stuck fast in the mud 
of the driveway. 

The battery-charger, standing on 
a shelf in the garage, could not serve 
in this emergency; there was no 
time to re-charge the dead battery. 

When I had recovered my breath, 
after hurrying to catch a bus, I re- 
flected that there are many people 
who intend to get right with God 
some time before they depart from 
this earth, and plan to leave enough 
time to get saved before death's 
zero-hour. Yet, just as my tight 
schedule did not leave me time to 
charge the battery, so they are in 
constant danger of being caught un- 
awares without having taken ad- 
vantage of the regenerating, life- 
giving power of Christ to save and 
keep from sin. 

If you are among their number, 
right now is the best time to make 
sure of your readiness for the soul's 
journeyed beyond this life. 

R. A. Hill, Captain, Australia 



Pointers For a 



Happy Marriage 

NEVER both be angry at once. 
Never talk at one another, either 
alone or in company. 

Never speak loudly to one another 
unless the house is on fire. 

Let each one strive to yield most 
often to the wishes of the other. 

Let self-denial be the daily aim 
and practice of each. 

Never taunt with a past mistake. 

Never make a remark at the ex- 
pense of each other — it is meanness. 

Never part for a day without lov- 
ing words to think of during absence. 

Never meet without a loving wel- 
come. 

Never let the sun go down upon 
any anger or grievance. 

Never forget the happy hours of 
early love. 

Never forget that marriage is or- 
dained of God and that His blessing 
alone can make it what it ought to 
be. 

Always bear in mind that your 
marriage is not a success simply 
because the institution was divinely 
ordained or because the ceremony 
took place in a church or before a 
minister. Your marriage will be what 
you make it. It calls for constant 
effort on the part of both husband 
and wife. The task is not complete 
until the angel of death has written 
an end to the earthly relationship. 



A woman was soliciting refresh- 
ments for the church social. 
"What we need," she concluded, with 
a winning smile, "are not abstract 
promises, but concrete cakes." 



As daughter, sister, wife, and 
mother, woman holds in her hands, 
under God, the destinies of human- 
ity. — Bishop Whipple 



AUGUST 20, 1960 
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TWICE PRIME MINISTER 

RT.-HON. ARTHUR MEIGHEN, FOR MANY YEARS SALVATION 
ARMY'S ADVISORY BOARD HEAD, PASSES 



'■ .••'. 




"Some say that The Salvation 

Army is a welfare agency. That is 

a mistake! It is a religious force, 

with an acute social conscience." 

Few could define the Army so 

lucidly. His definition will last as 

long as the movement itself. 

Mr. Meighen's interest in the 
organization, despite failing health, 
was maintained to the end. As 



l GENTLE, courteous man of 
■*"*■ refined thought and impressive 
utterance, The Rt. Hon. Arthur 
Meighen, P.C., Q.C., whose passing 
was mourned in many parts of the 
world, was for twenty -one years 
Chairman of The Salvation Army's 
Toronto Advisory Board, and for 
four years Chairman of the National 
Advisory Board. He was eighty-six 
years of age. 

Mr. Meighen's two terms as Prime 
Minister of Canada, during which 
his powers of keen debate and 
unique eloquence were evident, 
stamped him as a leader of power 
and integrity. 

He was a familiar figure at Salva- 
tion Army functions, occupying his 
place of prominence almost with 
reticence. His remarks on such occa- 
sions were always inspirational to 
the highest degree, studded with the 
classicisms gained from a life-time 
of noble reading, and always lauda- 
tory of the aims and purposes of The 
Salvation Army in whose behalf he 
wielded so notable an influence. 

Mr. Meighen had a remarkable 
grasp of the place and function of 
the Army in society. Speaking 
before a meeting of the Toronto 
Board of Trade, he coined this 
strikingly-apt description of the 
organization: 



VIGOROUS VETERAN 

ON Wednesday, May 25th, Commis- 
sioner James Hay (R) cele- 
brated his 95th birthday at a meet- 
ing and supper in the Camberwell 
Citadel, Southern Australia Terri- 
tory. 

Lt.-CommissionerW. Feltwell, who 
was present, presented Commissioner 
Hay with a letter of greeting from 
General Wilfred Kitching. 

Commissioner Hay, who became a 
Salvationist seventy-eight years ago, 
has served as an officer in many 
parts of the world. He has a vig- 
orous outlook on world affairs and 
is a keen follower of the Army's 
global warfare. 

He is alert and active in body, 
rises at 8 o'clock each morning and 
spends some hours in the garden 
before giving the rest of the day 
over to reading and correspondence. 
He does his own typing. 

The Chief Secretary, Colonel A. 
Mingay, paid tribute to the Salva- 
tionism of the veteran and, on behalf 
of the territorial commander, con- 
veyed greetings and good wishes to 
him. Many other felicitations were 
expressed by letter and personally 
at the gathering. The Prime Min- 
ister (Mr. R. G. Menzies) sent a 
warm greeting. Messages of thanks- 
giving were also received from the 
Australian Eastern Territory and 
from New Zealand. 

The Commissioner lives with his 
officer-daughter, Brigadier Esther 
Hay (R) at 16 Glyndon Road, Cam- 
berwell, Victoria, Australia. 

N.Z. Retired Officers Newsletter 



recently as March he was present at 
a private meeting of leading citizens 
whose concern was the development 
of the new training college for offi- 
cers. Mr. Meighen's message on that 
occasion was a moving tribute to 
the place of The Salvation Army in 
Canadian life: (See top of column 
four) . 

(Contiimed foot column 4) 



LATEST FROM THE CONGO 



THE following is a quotation taken 
from a letter which Sr.-Captain 
Clarke Emily, a Canadian mission- 
ary officer wrote from Belgium, 
dated July 17th: 

"We received word the other day 
through one of the passengers on a 
plane that all the officers in the Con- 
go were safe and well. Colonel and 
Mrs. A. Matthyssens are still in 
Leopoldville, with several wo- 
men officers, and all the men of- 
ficers. Those with small children 
have been sent across the river to 
French Africa (fifteen mintues 
away) and are with Colonel M. 
Beney, where they will remain un- 
til they can return to Leopoldville. 

"It is hoped that all the others 
will be able to stay put in 'Leo'. 
You will be glad to know that the 
headquarters where they are is in 
the zone of protection, in the centre 
of the city, and no harm is likely to 
come to those who are there. 

"The message we were given said 



that Colonel V. Dufays was in Braz- 
zaville from where he can direct 
things, and Colonel Matthyssens, 
with others, could easily get to 
'Brazza' if necessary. Knowing where 
they are I am sure they are safe 
and hasten to assure you. The mes- 
sage came to us yesterday." 



"GOODNESS IS NOT ILLUSORY" 

MR. ARTHUR MEIGHEN'S LAST 

MESSAGE ON BEHALF OF THE 

SALVATION ARMY 

I CONFESS that there is no joy 
that gladdens my life more in 
these declining years than that pro- 
vided by my association with the 
gallant men and the devoted women 
who make up The Salvation Army. 
Anything I may have done for 
them is far outmatched by what 
they have done for me — in remind- 
ing me that goodness is not so 
illusory in the world as some seem 
to think, and that there are still 
men and women who gain unspeak- 
able reward from lives of dedication 
to God and their less-fortunate fel- 
lows. 

If there is one project above many 
others that I would commend to my 
friends, it would be the providing of 
adequate facilities for a Salvation 
Army Officers' Training School. 
Such a college could and would 
assure the reproduction of men and 
women devoted to the cause of 
Christ and to the needs of their fel- 
lowmen. Surely Canada, and the 
world, needs such officers in increas- 
ing numbers. 



The Commissioner has received a 
letter from Colonel V. Dufays, 
thanking him for the money sent for 
emergency relief in the Congo, and 
stating it would be a wonderful help. 

The Colonel repeats that all Sal- 
vation Army Officers are safe. Some 
who temporarily sought refuge in 
Brazzaville, are already returning to 
their appointments, although moth- 
ers with young children are remain- 
ing in Brazzaville for the present. 

The situation is so uncertain that 
the Colonel even says he does not 
know whether the Army will be per- 
mitted to continue its work, but at 
the moment so far as is possible, the 
work is going on, and the native 
officers have been a splendid stand- 
by to all the missionaries. 



A ZULULAND PIONEER 

Commissioner Allister Smith Promoted To Glory 



AN outstanding missionary pioneer, 
Commissioner J. Allister Smith, 
O. F. (R), aged ninety-four years, 
was promoted to Glory from Cape 
Town, South Africa, on July 26th. 

Renowned for his work among the 
native tribes of Zululand and Kenya, 
and sometimes known as The Sal- 
vation Army's David Livingstone, 
Commissioner Smith attended the 
first Salvation Army meeting in his 
home town of Elgin, Scotland, and 
two years later was converted. 

He became an officer in 1887 and 
some three years afterwards sailed 
for Cape Town, engaging in corps 
and training work for eighteen 
months. In the last meeting of the 
Founder's first campaign in South 
Africa, he was among a party of 
officers commissioned by William 
Booth to "Go to Zululand and take 
it for Jesus". 

Of his thirty-two years in mis- 
sionary endeavour, thirty years were 
spent with native races. In 1920 he 
was sent to pioneer Army work in 
Kenya and three years later was 
admitted as a member of the Order 
of the Founder. In the early months 
of 1926 he was appointed to the com- 
mand of Czechoslovakia, and within 
six weeks was rejoicing over many 
souls won for Christ. 



FORMER EDITOR 

WORD has been received that Col- 
onel Ernest Webb (R), a former 
Editor of the Canadian War Cry 
was promoted to Glory from Eng- 
land on Saturday, July 30th. The 
Colonel had been in poor health for 
some time. Major Mary Webb, Sup- 
erintendent of the Girls' Home, To- 
ronto, is a daughter. 



As an International Headquarters 
representative the Commissioner 
travelled extensively in many coun- 
tries. For a time he acted as Ter- 
ritorial Commander for The Nether- 
lands and also held a similar posi- 
tion in South Africa. Prior to re- 
tirement in 1936, he served as Gov- 
ernor of Hadleigh Land and In- 
dustrial Colony in Britain. 

During his many travels the Com- 
missioner was known to have visited 
Canada about forty years ago and 
older Salvationists may remember 
his visit. 

Mrs. Commissioner Smith, whom 
the Commissioner married in 1892 as 
Captain Elizabeth Whitfield, was 
promoted to Glory in 1936. Sr.-Ma- 
]or Allister Smith (R), who has cam- 
paigned in Canada, and Sr. -Major 
Mrs. Catherine Moore (R) are their 
children. 



APPRECIATED GESTURE 

WHEN a Salvation Army Assur- 
ance Society Chief Office col- 
league showed Mr. Eric Lewis a 
copy of the Montreal Citadel Corps' 
weekly programme in its coloured 
cover, Mr. Lewis, who is the pub- 
licity correspondent for the Congre- 
gation Church at Sidcup, Kent, im- 
mediately remarked that a similar 
programme would prove ideal for 
the re-dedication service to take 
place at his church, following reno- 
vations. 

A letter of inquiry to the corps 
officer at Montreal, Captain C. Bur- 
rows, brought a swift reply, the 
promise of the requested art-work 
dispatch by a comrade travelling to 
England, and the generous conclu- 
sion: "We ask you to receive this 
as a gift from our corps to your 
church, and may God continue to 
bless and prosper His work in your 
part of the vineyard." 

"My church would like to say a 
very deep and heartfelt thank-you 
through your pages," writes Mr. 
Lewis, "to our friends across the 
sea." — The War Cry, London 



(Continued from column 3) 
The Territorial Commander, Com- 
missioner W. Wycliffe Booth, LL.D., 
has conveyed to Mrs. Meighen and 
the members of the family the deep 
sorrow of all Salvationists upon 
hearing of Mr. Meighen's passing. 

The Salvation Army in Canada 
cannot forget the affection and 
devotion lavished upon it by the 
late Rt. Hon. Arthur Meighen, P.C., 
a Canadian who possessed "kindness 
as large and plain as a prairie 
wind." 



MISSIONARY 
GREATHEART 



AT THE LEFT is Commis- 
sioner Allister Smith, 
O.F, (R), who was 
recently promoted to 
Glory from Cape Town, 
South Africa. The Com- 
missioner pioneered the 
Army's work in Zulu- 
land and Kenya. At the 
right is his son, Sr.- 
Major Allister Smith |R), 
who conducted fruitful 
campaigns in Canada 
and the United States 
earlier this year. 
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THE WAR CRY 



BYSTANDERS' EAGER ENQUIRIES 



At Outdoor Rally In Metropolis 



ABOUT 600 
■*■*■ Dominion 



people gathered in 
Square on Sunday 
night as the Montreal Citadel Band 
and Songster Brigade marched onto 
the grandstand to hold their evening 
service in the open-air. Words of 
welcome were voiced by Commis- 
sioner W. Booth in both English and 
French, and it was obvious that the 
great bilingual congregation awaited 
with keen interest the hour of wor- 
ship. Mrs. Booth and Brother R. 
Foisy witnessed in French, and 
others taking part were the divi- 
sional commander Brigadier W. 
Ross, Brigadier C. Sim, Mrs. Cap- 



tain C. Burrows, and Brother A. 
Sheridan, of Harrow, England. 

Following the Commissioner's 
message, a number of hands were 
raised for prayer, and after the 
benediction, several from the con- 
gregation engaged in eager conver- 
sation with Salvationists present. It 
was a great opportunity tor witness 
and an evening of inspiration for all. 

Brigadier and Mrs. C. Sim and 
Major and Mrs. J. Amos have been 
welcomed to the Citadel, while 
recent holiday visitors have included 
Colonel G. Peacock (R) and many 
other friends and comrades. 
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INCREASING interest in the Gospel message is shown by outdoor crowds in these crucial 
days. The picture is of an open-air effort hold in the heart of Montreal, when the Territorial 
Commander and Mrs. W. Booth took part. As the accompanying report stales some of those 
listening showed keen interest afterwards in questioning the Salvationists about their faith. 
Full advantage is being taken all over the territory of the brief summer weather to 
publish the Good Tidings of Joy. 



OTTAWA— Tourist's Mecca 

PARLIAMENT Hill has been taken 
*■ over by the tourists. Remember 
the days when we used to bemoan 
the fact that Canadians were not in- 
terested in the home of our highest 
governmental institution? Up until 
recent times, Parliament Hill re- 
mained almost as lonely as in the 
days before the advent of the white 
man, when it was used as a look-out 
point on the Ottawa River by the 
native Indians. 

Every morning these days I have 
to fight my way up the hill through 
a crowd of tourists and automobiles, 
straining forward to see the colour- 
ful trooping of the colour ceremony. 
All day long the corridors swarm 
with visitors, viewing with admira- 
tion the beautiful Gothic architect- 
ure of the Parliament buildings. It 
has become necessary to queue up in 
order to obtain a seat in the gallery 
of the Commons to view Parliament 
in action. 

— W. Dinsdale, M.P. 



COMMENCING SEPTEMBER 23rd AT VANCOUVER. AND CON- 
TINUING SEPTEMBER 30th AT WINNIPEG AND OCTOBER 6th 
AT TORONTO, THE ARMY'S INTERNATIONAL LEADER, GEN- 
ERAL WILFRED KITCHING, SUPPORTED BY THE TERRI- 
TORIAL COMMANDER, COMMISSIONER W. BOOTH AND THE 
CANADIAN STAFF WILL CONDUCT CONGRESS GATHERINGS 

AT THE THREE CENTRES MENTIONED. 

THERE WILL BE PUBLIC MEETINGS, WOMEN'S GATHERINGS 

AND OFFICERS' COUNCILS. READERS ARE ASKED TO PRAY 

THAT GOD WILL SET HIS SEAL UPON THIS IMPORTANT 

EVANGELISTIC ENTERPRISE IN THESE TENSE TIMES. 

Pioneering In "Rainy River" District 



QOME years ago the Territorial 
^ Commander of that time (Com- 
missioner W. Dalziel, now ret'red) 
dedicated a well-equipped motor 
vehicle as a "Gospel chariot"— for 
the purpose of spreading the mes- 
sage in districts where no Army 
work was in existence. Every sum- 
mer the "mobile field unit" (as it is 
called) has gone on its mission of 
hope and cheer, and— under the 
command of a succession of young 
officers — has done a useful work. 



A PREVIOUS photograph of the field unit, when Captains W. Hammond and G. Wilder were 

in charge of the vehicle. They are seen studying a map of their district, planning their mode 

of attack. Unfortunately, no picture accompanied the report of the latest activities of the 

field unit, but the photo gives some idea of the appearance of the "Gospel Chariot". 




This year — manned by Lieuten- 
ants B. Meakings and R. Mawhinney 
— it turned its nose towards north- 
western Ontario. Lieut. .Mawhinney 
writes: 

"With such a goal in mind it 
called for real pioneering effort. 
There was no Army band to play 
attractive music; no officers or 
soldiers to offer assistance, and no 
Army hall in which to hold meet- 
ings. 

"On the way to our destination, 
Atikokan, we held several open-air 
meetings and, on reaching this 
northern town of 3,000 souls, with 
its picturesque Indian name, we 
spent two days in prayer, prepara- 
tion and advertising. 

"From the Monday morning, the 
town was 'under heavy fire'. We 
held a vacation Bible school every 
day and, by the end of the week, 
eighty-one children had attended 
regularly, and 174 names were 
registered. Twenty-one children g-ave 
their hearts to Christ, 

"Every evening, adult meetings 
were held and, although the average 
attendance was only twelve, God's 
Spirit was at work, and some admit- 
ted their need of God. A local pastor 
has promised to follow up those 
who were brought under conviction, 
and report to us." 



WELFARE SERVICE NOTES 

IN reply to a request in a letter, 
asking for assistance in obtaining 
furniture, a worker called at the 
address and found the family desti- 
tute. All that was in the room was a 
mattress on the floor, with the 
mother and children seated upon it. 
As there were no chairs or a table, 
the wife had to go downstairs to use 
a hot-plate belonging to the land- 
lord, who had just occupied part of 
the house, and had little more. A 
bed, table and chairs and a small 
stove were supplied. As the work at 
which the husband is employed is 

Eieking up, things look much 
righter for the family. 

* * * 

In response to a call, a visit was 
made to a home in the downtown 
section of the city. An elderly 
woman lived with her brother, 
both of them nearing eighty. The 
lady had fallen years before, and 
was so crippled that she couldn't get 
outdoors. She wanted to secure a 
wheel-chair. 

The couple subsisted on their old- 
age assistance, but it just met cur- 
rent needs. No extra was available 
for the much-needed chair. 

When one was secured, the 
woman wrote the following letter: 

"I wish to thank you very much 
for the lovely wheel-chair. It w T as 
the most lovely gift given me on 
my seventy-seventh birthday. I am 
so happy and will be able to go 
out now. You do not know what 
it means to me. I cannot put into 
words how thankful I am. May God 
bless you!" 

# * * 

A welfare worker called on a 
family consisting of two boys, the 
oldest eighteen, and mother and 
futher, all of whom lived in one 
room. The husband was unem- 
ployed, and the mother was obvi- 
ously emotionally distressed. 

The family had known nothing 
but poverty and discomfort for 
years. Food was supplied im- 
mediately. 



A police inspector and an insur- 
ance executive took part in a 
"People's Service," recently held 
at Bromley Corps, England. 



PRESENTATION of 
the Mld-Onlarlo 
Divisional Home 
League Shield to 
the Kingston 
League. Left to 
right: The Divi- 
sional Secretory, 
Mrs. Lt.-Colonel 
S. Gennery, Mrs, 
L (.-Commissioner 
F. Ham (ft), the 
Territorial Secre- 
tary, Lt.-Colonel 
E. Burnell, Mrs. 
R. Wylle, Mrs. 
Captain J. Wood, 
Mrs. Lt.-Colonel 
H. Ritchie (R). 




PAGE NINE 



AUGUST 20, 1960 




SYNOPSIS OF PART ONE 

When the Army Invaded a village In the 
English midlands, yean ago, Benny Brown 
was converted. The local pub lost a cus- 
tomer and the landlord of THE RED LION 
was much put out. Benny prospered and 
bought a pig which he kept at the bottom of 
hit garden. 

A PIG cannot truly be said to have 
-"■ served its generation until it is 
converted into either pork or bacon, 
and so Benny's pig drew near its 
appointed time. There was some 
sadness in Mrs. Brown's heart, for 
she had grown to low the guzzling, 
snuzzling animal, but the thought of 
the profit on its killing overcame the 
sadness. 

She retired before the coming of 
the village butcher, who had agreed 
to take over such roasts as might pay 
for the deed and which Benny con- 
sidered would not be needed for his 
family. 

The deed was done, and the little 
Browns could now unstop their ears. 
The pig was pork, and pork meant 
bacon; what a prospect was before 
them. With boiling water and 
scraper the rough hide had been 
trimmed into the usual invitingness 
of such carcasses, and now, with ex- 
tended front, it hung in the tool shed 
of the Brown establishment. 

Benny viewed it with pride. "Ah," 
said he, "if it hadn't 'a been for the 



A DEATH IN 
THE "FAMILY" 

A mirth-provoking talc (in 

two parts) of early Army 

days, told by the late Colonel 

Edward Joy. 

PART TWO 

Army we wouldn't 'a had that, 
would we, old dear?" And Mrs. 
Brown began to hum: "All good 
things around us are sent from 
Heaven above." 

Then a thought struck Benny, and 
with not much more than a word to 
his wife he took his way down to the 
village. To say that the landlord of 
The Red Lion was surprised to see 
him is putting it mildly; he had long 
since given up Benny Brown as a 
possible home-comer. 

"Well now," he ejaculated, a smirk 
spreading across his countenance. 
"I'm right down glad to see you; I 
thought we'd seen the last of you, 
although" — a sudden notion striking 
him — "old loves die hard, don't 
they?" 

"That's so, Mr. Ayres," said Benny 
his face a study in lugubriousness. 
"Aye, old loves die hard, and 'tis 
good to find old friends; we miss 
them when they go." 

"What's wrong, Benny, my lad?" 
Benny's face indicated a heavy grief. 
"Is anybody dead? You aint lost 
anybody, have you? I'm sorry, lad; 
that I am!" 

"Ah, Mr. Ayres, there's many a 
true word spoken in jest, and I mind 
when I was last here you told me 
that, if I forsook my old pals, God 
would deal with me, and He's done 
it." 

"Not a death in the family, Benny, 
eh?" 

"Aye, that's it. Your words have 
come true, and when the death came 
I thought of you." 



"Poor, poor lad!" cried Mr. Ayres, 
secretly pleased, however, at his suc- 
cess as a prophet. 

"I'd take it kindly, Mr. Ayres, if 
you'd step up to the house; at such 
times we don't want to bear ill- 
feeling. We're asking all our friends 
to come and see the body." 

"I'll come for certain and sure," 
said the publican, and he took his 
hat and prepared to walk through 
the village with his former customer, 
fixing his face and suiting his con- 
versation to the necessary appear- 
ance and key, mindful that he was 
on his way to a house where death 
had entered. 

"I suppose you'll have an Army 
funeral?" was one of his inquiries. 

"I expect so, seeing as it'll be 
mostly Salvationists that'll be taking 
part," replied the inwardly chuckl- 
ing Benny— and he a sergeant- 



major! 

At length the two arrived at the 
Brown's cottage, and were welcomed 
by Mrs. Brown who had much ado to 
match her countenance with her 
husband's. 

"Come right through," she said. 

Mr. Ayres took a look around the 
comfortable room, noting the signs 
of Salvationism here and there, and 
inwardly commenting that Ben had 
"made a good thing out of it." 

There seemed to be no hurry to 
conduct him to the death chamber, 
and if his wits had been about him 
he would have noticed the lack of 
any signs of mourning. 

"Where is she? Which of the chil- 
dren it is?" asked the visitor. 

"Ah, come this way," replied 
Benny, revelling in the joke. "We 
didn't dare bring her indoors, the 
death was too sudden, but come 
along." 

"This way," he continued leading 
his guest across the flagged backyard 
into the tool shed, and saying in a 
voice from which all pretence of 
grief had fled— indeed, chuckling 
loudly: 

"You said true, Mr. Ayres; you 
said true! You said there'd be a 
death in the family if I gave up call- 



SCRIPTURAL CROSSWORD PUZZLES 

Where a dash occur., the missing word i, the required solution. Biblical references are given In a separate section, to be used if required 

Solution to the puizle will appear next week. ■ =<c""»°. 




ACROSS 

3. That of God "which Cometh 
down from Heaven" 

8. The Apostles met In such a 
room 
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9. "Come ye yourselves 

Into a desert place" 

10. Paul called him "my work- 
fellow" 

15. Job complained that his 



were past 

17. "They that are from 

Thee shall perish ' 

18. John wrote "unto the elect 
and her children" 

20. Blood of the sacrifice was 
to be put "upon the great 
of their right foot" 

21. Your "you"l 

22. Where Jesus began His 
miracles 

23. Simon let it down as told 
to b/ Jesus 

24. "The grass of the field . , , 
is cast into the " 

26. The man with the withered 
hand " it forth" 

31. The "shalt not" of the tenth 
Commandment 

32. A precious stone in Aaron's 
breastplate 

33. "We have ■ . and 

strayed . . . like lost sheep" 



DOWN 

1. "The price of this world is 

2. "Be diligent that ye may be 

found . . . without 

and blameless" 

3. The servants filled the pots 
to this 

4. "I will scatter them as with 
an — — wind" 



5. 
6. 
7. 

11. 
12. 

13, 
14. 

16. 
19. 

22, 

25, 
26, 
27 
2B, 
29 
30 



"For a good man some 

would even to die" 

"As the flower of the grass 

be shall away" 

Moses' hands were this 
"until the going down of 
the sun" 

Timothy was told to be this, 
In and out of season 
Satan was told to get be- 
hind Jesus as he was this 
to the Lord 

Holder of an unorthodox 
opinion 

The Baptist spake of his 
unworthiness to do this to 
Jesus' shoes 

He was a king of Judah 
"If ye live after the flesh, 

ye shall " 

Those who should be saved 
were added to this daily 

"They are more in 

than the 9and" 

Jesus "shall His 

people from their sins" 
"His allowance was ... a 

daily for every day" 

"Lest he my soul like 

a lion" 

This was often anointed 
with oil 

' Take heed to your spirit, 
that ye not treacher- 
ously" 



TEN UNCHANGEABLE LAWS 

(Continued from page 3) 
until midnight, but she knows they 
need rest, and she hustles them off 
(sometimes screaming) to bed where, 
in no time, they are snoring bliss- 
fully. 

When God created man He knew 
what was best for him — that one 
day's rest in seven was a psycho- 
logical necessity. But man scorned 
God's wisdom, and is reaping the 
harvest of his folly. Perhaps much of 
the neuroticism, the ulcers, the heart- 
failures, the mental lapses are the 
inevitable result of failing to slow 
down the clock once a week, and 
really resting, including worshipping. 

Nothing is so restful to the mind 
and soul, nothing is more ennobling 
and uplifting than a spiritual gath- 
ering — in a church or an Army hall. 
There spirit communes with spirit, 
friend with friend ; there God's heal- 
ing balm is applied to our fevered 
minds and hearts, and we come 
away feeling cleansed and healed. 
There God "restoreth my soul." 
Those who neglect it have no con- 
ception of its tremendous value, both 
as a therapy and as a tonic to the 
soul. 

DO YOU KEEP THE COM- 
MANDMENTS? If you have never 
been bom again of the Spirit, it is 
useless to ask. It would be an im- 
possibility, but if you have become 
"a new creature in Christ Jesus" you 
will find a secret source of strength 
that enables you, even in this reck- 
less generation, to obey God's laws 
day by day. Begin today to be a 
keeper of the Decalogue. Invite 
Christ Jesus to enter your heart and 
be your constant guest. 

ing at The Red Lion; you said true" 
— turning around, and flicking his 
finger, he drew his visitor's attention 
to the "body"— "and, if I'd kept on 
coming to you, I'd never have had 
that death in the family! Ain't she a 
beauty?" 

I could never get Benny to go far- 
ther with the story. When he arrived 
thus far he always subsided into 
chuckles and gurgled forth; "Aye, 
and there's been many a death in the 
family since then. Fall to, Adjutant, 
make a good dinner. There's nothing 
like a dish of bacon and greens to 
spoil a man's appetite. Fall to!" 

'Tis well, 'tis well, 

'Tis well with the righteous, well. 

The War Cry, New Zealand 



REFERENCES ACROSS 

3. John 6. 8. Acts 1. 9. Mark 6. 10. Rom. 
16. 15. Job 17. 17. Ps. 73. 18. 2 John. 20. 
Ex. 29. 22. John 2. 23. Luke 5. 24. Matt. 6. 
26. Matt. 12. 31. Ex. 20. 32. Ex. 28. 

DOWN 

1. John 16. 2. 2 Pet. 3. 3. John 2. 4. Jer. 
18. 5. Rom. 5. 6. James 1. 7. Ex. 17. 11.2 
Tim. 4. 12. Matt. 16. 14. Mark 1. 16. 1 
Kings 15. 19. Rom. 8. 22. Acts 2. 25. Ps. 
139. 26. Matt. 1. 27. 2 Kings 25. 28. Ps. 7. 
29. Ps. 23. 30. Mai. 2. 

SOLUTION TO LAST WEEK'S PUZZLE 
ACROSS 

1. RESOLUTIONS. 8. EAR. 9. STONE. 11. 
SEA. 12. ATHENS. 16. TRENCH. 19. AIR. 21. 
A HAPPY NEW YEAR. 22. INK. 23. ANKLES. 
26. SATYRS. 30. EVE. 31. EPHOD. 34. KIN. 
35. PLENTIFULLY. 

DOWN 

2. EARTH. 3. LOT. 4. TEN. 5. NISAN. 6. 
GEBA. 7. EACH. 9. SIN. 10. ERR. 13. 
TAHAN. 14. EXPEL. 15. SAY IS. 16. TREKS. 
17. EGYPT. 18. CHAIR. 20. INN. 23. AMEN. 
24. KNEEL. 25. EYE. 27. AND. 28. YOKEL. 
29. SONG. 32. PIT. 33. OFF. 

THE WAR CRY 



Daily Devotions DOES TITHING PAY? 



For Family or Private Worship 

SUNDAY — 

Genesis 43:26-34. "THE MEN MARVEUED 
AT ONE ANOTHER." The natural interest of 
Joseph's brothers In the governor's beautiful 
Egyptian house would be tempered with 
fear as to the outcome of their visit. The 
grand feast, their host's strange knowledge 
of their ages, would make them feel uneasy. 
Memories of bygone days would be 
awakened and their consciences would 
remind fhem of the wrong done to their 
brother. And thus still does "conscience make 
cowards." 

* * * 

MONDAY — 

Genesis 44:1-17. "GOD HATH FOUND 
OUT THE INIQUITY OF THY SERVANTS." 
When everything went well with them, the 
brothers would not listen to the voice of 
conscience. But now in trouble they saw 
things In their true light. If God, through 
trial and difficulty is bringing to mind your 
sin, heed and obey His loving voice. He 
warns you from further danger. 

* * * 

TUESDAY — 

Genesis 44:18-34. "THY SERVANT BECAME 
SURETY FOR THE LAD." How eloquently 
Judah pleads his cause] He pictures the old 
father, already heart-broken, brought down 



By Sr.-Captain Edward Read, Winnipeg, Manitoba 




to the grave by the death of his youngest 
son. Judah's offer of his own life in 
exchange for his brother's reminds us that 
he was head of the fribe from which the 
Messiah came — the Saviour who gave His 
life a ransom for many. 

"Your ransom and peace, your Surety 

is, 
Come see if there ever was sorrow like 
His." 

* * * 

WEDNESDAY — 

Genesis 45:1-15. "IT WAS NOT YOU THAT 
SENT ME HITHER, BUT GOD." God was the 
Worker; they were only the instruments. They 
meant evil, but God made it all turn to 
Joseph's highest good, both as regards his 
character, and his worldly circumstances. 
However much Jacob had tried he could 
never have made his favourite son prime 
minister of Egypt. Yet God accomplished this 
quite simply for a man who had been a 
slave for thirteen years. 

» * * 

THURSDAY — 

Genesis 45:16-28. "THE GOOD OF ALL 
THE LAND OF EGYPT IS YOURS." These men 
first came down to Egypt to buy food. This 



SALVATION is free, but disci? le- 
^ ship can be decidedly demand- 
ing. It is inconvenient to tithe, of 
course, but Christianity is no creed 
of convenience. For us the question 
is never "What is easiest?" but 
rather "What is best?" 

An old Salvationist friend of mine 
was perplexed. A regular tither, he 
had encountered circumstances 
which made him momentarily 
waver. With his wife and children 
to think of, surely ten-tenths of 
$2.50 — his entire income that week 
— was meagre enough. Family must 
have priority; the Lord would 
understand. But in that trying 
moment a good wife's resolution 
and sense dictated otherwise. "Jim," 
she said, "let's put aside the tenth 
anyway, and then if we have to take 
it back for personal needs, the Lord 
will understand." So the quarter 
went into the Lord's box, a worthy 
tithe though tiny, and it was never 
recalled to the household coffers! 

That incident, backed up by the 
consistent habit of years when 
the Lord's box sat on the dresser to 
receive an unfailing tithe as the first 
consideration of the family budget, 
quite understandably made never- 
to-be-forgotten impressions on the 
children. From that Lord's box 



they could only get in small quantities, 
their money and means of transport being 
limited. Now, because Joseph was their 
brother, the best of the land was at their 
disposal. Through the Saviour, our Elder 
Brother, we have access to all the riches of 
God's grace. No one but ourselves can limit 

our use of them. 

* * * 

FRIDAY— 

Genesis 46:1-7, 29-34. "I WILL GO 
DOWN WITH THEE." With this promise Jacob 
gladly left his home, and went to spend 
the remainder of his days in a foreign land. 
He knew that the God who had been with 
him through life would not forsake him in 
old age. Be sure of God's leading in every 
new path, and then you too will be confi- 
dent. 

"Christ be before me, behind me, about 
me, 

Christ this day be within and without 

me." 

* * * 

SATURDAY — 

Genesis 47:1-10. "AND JACOB BLESSED 
PHARAOH." The blessing of the aged has 
always been highly valued, and rightly so. 
Heathen though he was, Pharaoh would 
appreciate Jacob's benediction, for he knew 
him to be a good man. Do you know any 
old, tried Christian warriors? If so, serve 
and help them all you can. Their blessing 
will make you rich. 



father and mother drew their car- 
tridge; and the youngsters, per- 
mitted to go to it for their company 
meeting collections, came to regard 
it with real affection, says my wife. 
who was one of them. 

That kind of fidelity pleases God. 
Love never expresses itself in 
neglect of the least of God's com- 
mandments. "Ye are my friends, if 
ye do whatsoever I command you," 
said Jesus. 

To accept the Lord's challenge is 
to command His blessing, says 
Malachi. "Bring ye all the tithes 
into the storehouse, that there may 
be meat in Mine House and prove 
Me now herewith, saith the Lord of 
hosts, if I will not open the win- 
dows of Heaven, and pour you out 
a blessing that there shall not be 
room enough to receive it." 

Certainly Hezekiah found this to 
be literally true. When instituting 
long-needed religious reforms 
among the nation he had risen to 
rule, he made a point of calling for 
the people's tithes. Obediently, the 
"tithe of all things brought they in 
abundantly . . . the tithe of oxen 
and sheep ... of holy things." 

In a short time, when the king 
called for a report, Azariah the 
priest was able to tell him, "Since 
the people began to bring the offer- 
ings into the house of the Lord, we 
have had enough to eat, and have left 
plenty; for the Lord hath blessed 
His people." 

All of this is being borne out by 
present-day tithers. Says one: "For 
years I have returned to the Lord 
the tithe. I have found it to be like 
the widow's meal, never any lack. 
God more than supplies all of one's 



WHICH SIDE? 

OUT of the American Civil War 
came the story of a woman who, 
when she heard about the enemy, 
grabbed a poker and rushed down 
the road. Some laughing onlooker 
inquired, "What effect will your 
poker have against a thousand arm- 
ed men?" 

She replied, "Maybe not much, but 
at least they will know which side 
I'm on." 

The story could serve as an ex- 
ample to the Christian, Sometimes 
we become engulfed in cares and 
personal matters and actually forget 
whose side we are on — the Lord's or 
the world's — Free Methodist 



COME! COME* COME! 

COME AND REASON — "Come now, and let us reason Together, saith the Lord: though your sins be 
as scarlet, they shall be as white as snow; though they be red like crimson, they shall be as 
wool" [Isaiah 1:18). 

COME AND TAKE— "And let him that is athirst come. And whosoever will, let him take the water 
of life freely" (Revelation 22:17). 

COME AND DINE — "Jesus saith unto them, Come and dine" (John 21:12). 

COME AND REST — "Come unto Me, all ye that labour and are heavy laden, and I will give you 

rest" (Matthew 11:28). 
COME AND BE SHOWN THE FUTURE— "Come up hither, and I will show thee things which must 

be hereafter" (Revelation 4:1). 

Do not refuse to respond to His gracious invitations. Do not act like those to whom our Lord 
had to say: "Ye will not come to Me, that ye might have life" (John 5:40). 




needs and there is always enough to 
give away," 

A poor widow, who with only $6 
income each week, began to give 
sixty cents of that amount faithfully 
in her weekly offering, was soon 
able to come rejoicing to her 
spiritual advisor and say, "That 
nephew of mine wrote me a letter, 
and he tells me his income has in- 
creased. As he thought of how to use 
the extra money, it was borne in on 
him that I might not raise any pro- 
test if, from now on, he sent ma ten 
dollars a week, and here is the first 
ten-dollar payment. Now, praise be, 
my tithe goes up to a dollar-sixty 
instead of sixty cents. I don't know 
whatever I'm going to do with all 
my money!" 

Faithfulness Is The Ideal 

Tithing pays, undoubtedly, not 
that the Christian will have mer- 
cenary motives. God calls us not to 
bargain, but to obey. Pleasing or 
painful, faithfulness is the ideal. If 
tithing seems an extreme sacrifice, 
copy the three Jewish lads who 
defied Nebuchadnezzar! 

Their attitude might be para- 
phrased thus: 

"God is able to deliver us — from 
need or destitution — but even if He 
does not, we refuse to forsake His 
commandments." Anyone who says 
that, is getting the highest possible 
reward for his tithing. The para- 
mount object of the practice, after 
all, is to build character. 

"The grandest lives," said Dr. 
Jowett, "are the simplest, and those 
which are guided by a few splendid 
stars of principle." Make tithing 
such a principle in your life! 

For some, a tenth may not be 
enough. But no honest Salvationist 
who diligently tithes his income will 
live self-indulgently on the re- 
mainder. The Lord may prompt him 
to increase his giving to one-fifth, or 
one third, and a few of those en- 
trusted with much of this world's 
goods have been led to give ninety 
per cent and more, and to live on 
the tenth. Start with a systematic 
tithe, and, by the increased blessing 
which will be yours, go on from 
there. 

The Christian who begins to tithe 
will have at least six surprises. He 
will be surprised: 

1. At the amount of money he has 
for the Lord's work. 

2. .At the way in which the nine-tenths 
meets his obligations so easily. 

3. At the deepening of his spiritual life. 

4. At the ease in ooing from one-tenth 
to larger giving. 

5. At the guidance God gives a faithful 
and wise steward in disposing of the 
other nine-tenths. 

S. At himself in not adopting the plan 
much earlier. 
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PROMOTION 

To be Brigadier: 
Sr.-Major George Crewe 

To be Major: 

Sr.-Captain Archibald MacCorquodale 

To be Captain: 

Lieutenants Eleanor Beckett, June Brannen, 

Jean Welch 

APPOINTMENTS — 

Brigadier Willis Rideout, Territorial Head- 
quarter!, Welfare Services Department 
Captain Maxwell Ryan, Territorial Head- 
quarters, Property Department Ipro tern) 
Probalionery Lieutenant Shirley Rowsell, 
Deer Lake, Nfld. 



Of 




Commissioner 



COMING EVENTS 

Commissioner and Mrs. W. Booth 

Jackson's Point: Sun Aug 21 (Senior Fellow- 
ship Camp) 

Toronto Training College: Tues Aug 23 
IBrengle Institute Opening) 
Riverdale, Toronto; Thurs Sept 8 (Opening 
new citadel) 

Kingston: Sat Sept 10 IStone laying for new 
citadel) 

Picton: Sun Sept 1 1 (morning | 
Port Hope: Sun Sept 1 1 (evening) 

Mrs. Commissioner W. Booth 

Hespeler: Sept 1 6 

Lt. -Colonel f. Moullon: Toronto Training Col- 
lege Aug 23-Sept 5, Willowdale Sept 1 1 
Brigadier A. Brown: Hamilton Citadel Sept 
10-11 



The War Cry 

By COLONEL Wm. NICHOLSON 

A former WAR CRY Editor, Colonel Wm. Nicholson has accumulated information 

rVardTna the activities of THE WAR CRY, and has published it in a book. Excerpts 

from this are presented under the title which the book bears. 



AN ODE TO THE WAR CRY 
By Isaiah Cole, Windsor, Nfld. 

THE War Cry is a paper 
Well-read by young and old; 
It's published by the Army 

And to the public sold; 
It's printed in Toronto 

(A city hard to beat! ) 
And conies out with a message 
Our troubled minds to greet. 

The object of The War Cry 

Is saving precious souls; 
And every week its message 

The name of Christ extols; 
You'll never find The War Cry 

With write-ups dull or mean. 
For all its reading matter 

Is wholesome, fine and clean. 

Sometimes it runs a feature — 

A tale in serial form; 
About the early fighting, 

And how they faced the storm; 
Or p'raps a racy story 

About a convert true — 
And how he "got the glory," 

And found his life anew. 

It gives a fearless challenge 

'Gainst sin of ev'rylrind; 
And opens readers' vision — 

Those who, in soul, are blind. 
It warns against those customs 

That harm the human soul, 
And gives the grand solution — 

"Christ's blood can make you whole!" 

'Tis found in homes a-plenty, 

In wards of sickness, too; 
It cheers and blesses patients 

As nothing else can do. 
And in the cheerless prison 

It lights the convicts cell. 
Oh, if it could but whisper, 

What stories it could tell! 

A host of unpaid workers 

Distribute every week 
The Cry in home and office. 

And in the prison bleak; 
They feel that they are serving 

The Lord in all they do; 
And you too, gentle reader, 

Can be a "herald" too. 

PAGE TWELVE 



THE following personal reference 
from the pen of the late Captain 
Miriam Booth, which was not writ- 
ten for publication, concerns one of 
her many experiences in the London 
slums: 

"We were selling War Crys one 
Saturday," she says, "and entered 
a small public-house in a side street. 
It was getting late in the afternoon, 
and the rain was drizzling down. 
The streets were deserted, but the 
public-house bar was crammed full, 
and the sleek-looking publican, in 
his shirt sleeves, was evidently doing 
a roaring trade. 

"An argument had arisen on some 
question as to how the Army treated 
the poor, and a rather noisy cus- 
tomer was airing his views in an 
objectionable manner. 

"We let him have his say, then 
I asked quietly whether I might 
have mine. The men crowded round, 
and what a crowd it was! The young, 
the old, the sorrowful, the wicked 
— even the innocent face was there. 
They listened intently, and I felt I 
was able to refute my noisy custom- 
er's empty argument successfully, 
and I had a good opportunity for a 
few earnest words on those great 
questions that are ever burning in 
our hearts — the salvation of the soul, 
the love of God, His justice, His 
judgments, Heaven and Hell. 

"An old man, with white hair and 



bent form, stumbled forward, and 
pushed into my hand two pennies. 
'Give them away, sister, he said, 
pointing to my bundle of papers. 
'You're in the right, in the right' 
and he shuffled out through the 
swing doors into the darkness be- 
yond. 

"This was the signal for many 
others to do the same, and our 
papers were considerably diminished 
in numbers, when, after praying for 
God's blessing upon that sad and 
sinning company, and bidding them 
'Good afternoon," we also made our 
way into the street. 

"We paused for a moment, and 
were glad to breathe the (compara- 
tively) pure air, after the beery, 
smoky atmosphere we had just left. 
Then I noticed, standing on the curb, 
the bent form of the old man who 
had given us the pennies. He was a 
pitiful spectacle in the drizzling rain, 
and as I watched him I noticed that 
he was crying. 

"I quickly moved up to him. 'You 
are in trouble,' I said. ' Can we help 
you?' 

" 'I like to see and hear you sis- 
ters,' he answered, and the tears 
were now coursing down his cheeks, 
'but I'm a broken-hearted man, and 
you can do nothing for me.' 

"Bit by bit he told us his sorrow. 
He was the father of a girl who 
had been murdered a few weeks be- 
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RALLY DAY SUPPLIES J 

Order your Rally Day Supplies early and avoid disappointment. They are J" 

available now. ij 

Promotion certificates each .06 ■» 

Promotion Day cards Doz. .30 100 1.80 J 

JF Rally Day post cards — variety Doz. .30 100 1.80 5 

? Rally Day tags Doz. .30 100 1.80 5 

Jl Welcome buttons , Doz. .45 100 3.B0 % 

Welcome buttons with ribbon each .06 M 

Absentee and Invitation cards Doz. .30 100 1.80 S 

Programme folders #9090 Jesus with children around Him 100 2.00 5 

M Inlature Salvation Army flags each .25 5 

Rally Day programme book #4 — Lillenas each .40 5 

Rally Day programme book #5— Standard each .40*- 

Send a special invitation to each home for Rally Day, promising each child 
attending Sunday school that day a little gift. 

12" rulers with Scripture Text Doz. 70 

6" plastic rulers— variety of colours Each 05 

Pencils with Scripture text Each .06 Doz. .70 

Pencils with Scripture text and welcome Each .06 Doz 70 

Pencils with Scripture text and happy birthday Each .06 Doz. .70 

- Pencils with Scripture text and rally day Each .06 Doz. .70 

«, Plastic bookmarks— variety of colours Each 05 

- Bookmarks— Favourite Bible Readings, Books of the Bible, Trie 
Beatitudes, Twenty. third Psalm, Lord's Prayer, The Ten Com. 
mandments Doz 25 

Bookmarks— laminated— variety of 7 kinds M.. '.'.'.", Doz' "35 

Bookmarks ' c ar t, "no 

Bookmarks— silk Each 10 

-, Folder-am— Books of The Bible, The Shepherd's Psalm, Life"of 

5 .. c i njt ' The Beatitudes Each >10 

5" M?!J?" Each .06 

? M °II°" Each .08 

- M?!}?!! Each .12 

M""°" Each .15 

Mottoes Each 20 

Booklets— Words of Jesus, Favourite Psalms, Twelve Disciples! 
Ten Commandments, Parables of Jesus, Favourite Bible Verses, 

Miracles of Jesus ' Each , 6 

If you are planning to have a new uniform for congress, please let us have 
,f your order as soon as possible, so you will be sure of getting it In time. All 
ij work guaranteed. Samples and measurement charts sent on request. 
■J The Trade Department will be open Monday through Friday from 8.30 a.m.. to 
5 ... ,„ 4 ' ,?.f- m U^ Satl ir da y 9 -°° a - m -' to 12.00 noon till September 6th. 
£ ALL 78 RPIyf RECORDINGS ON SALE— 3 for 11.00 Postage extra-LIST OF 
£ RECORDS AVAILABLE ON REQUEST. 

5 The SalvaHon Army Trade Hdqrs., 259 Victoria Street, Toronto 1 , Ont. 



MISSING PERSONS 

The Salvation Army will assist In the 
search for missing relatives. Please read 
the list below, and If you know the 
present address of any person listed, or 
any information which will be helpful in 
continuing the search, kindly contact the 
Men's Social Service Secretary, 20 Albert 
Street, Toronto; marking your envelope 
"Inquiry." 

BEKKERING, Henk. Age about 20. Left 
home at Brandon, Man., 4 to 5 months 
ago. Has lived at 25 McGill St., Toronto 
and thought to have worked at McLean, 
Hunter Co. in Toronto. Parents very 
anxious. Brother wishes to locate. 16-160 
BONDESSON, Paula, formerly Laatik- 
ainen. Born about 1901 in Tammersfors, 
Finland. Nurse. Came to Canada 1928. 
Last heard from 1930 from Toronto, Ont. 
Friend in Finland inquiring. 16-443 

CHARBONNEAU, Geraslme (George) 
Born Jan 10/1896 at St. Justine of New- 
ton, Quebec. French-Canadian. Single 
when last heard from in 1926. Height 5' 
4", stout build. Tractor driver, electrician 
or boiler engineer. Has lived at Mildon 
and Lafleche, Sask. May have moved to 
Detroit, U.S.A. Believed to have worked 
for Ford Motor Co. Brother wishes to 
contact regarding business matter. 

16-448 
FLEMING, George. Age about 25. Born 
at Musquodoboit, N.S. Has a brother 
Earl. Believed to be Salvationist in 
Toronto. Cousin wishes to locate. 16-300 
FORSMAN, Mr. Niilo. Born Dec 12/1900 
in Luvia, Finland. Last know address 
Prince George, B.C. Required in con- 
nection with an estate in Finland. 16-241 
FOSTER, Minnie Irene (nee Leavitt) Age 
41. Born near Picton, Ont. Height 5'4", 
blonde, stout build. May be known as 
Irene Cooper. Last heard of 9 years ago 
in Toronto. Relative wishes to locate. 

1G-433 
FRASER, Formerly YOUNG. Thelma. 
Age about 60. Stenographer. Husband 
Albert Lewis Fraser. Came from Kitch- 
ener to Toronto in June, 1939. Last heard 
of in 1946 working for B.A. Oil Co., Tube 
Dept. Residence Lome Park, Ont. Re- 
quired in connection with estate. 16-432 
HAGELIN, Erling Reidar Baldani. Born 
May 26/1904 in Oslo, Norway. Last heard 
from 1928 from Montreal. Sister wishes to 
locate. 16-445 

HANSEN, Mr. Marius, (formerly Soren 
Marlus Hansen Krogh) Born Jan 12/1897 
in Denmark. Construction worker. Has 
been employed by Northwest Construc- 
tion Co. Banff, Alberta. Came to Canada 
1928. Last heard from 4 years ago. 
Brother in Denmark inquiring. 16-341 

KALLIOKOSKI, Jouko August (Gus) 
Born May 13/1912 in Finland. 6' tall, 
weight about 200 lbs. Married to Mary 
Agnes Bennett. Has worked at Hollinger 
Mine, Timmins, Ont. Last heard from in 
1956 when he lived at Keswick, Ont. 
Required in connection with father's 
estate. 16-272 

KYTONIEMI, Aleksander (Antti) Born 
Aug 26/1883 in Finland. Worked in for- 
ests and mines. Last heard from about 10 
years ago from St. Catharines, Ont. 
Daughter anxious for news. 16-404 

LAFFERTY, Margaret Dempster. Born 
Feb 24/1936 in Scotland. Came to Canada 
Nov 1953. Stayed with her aunt Mrs. 
Thompson at 204 Springdale Blvd., To- 
ronto. "Was waitress at Fort Frances, 
Ont. 1955. Her friend Margaret Scott, 
waitress, was with her at Fort Frances. 
Last heard from by Christmas card Dec 
1955 from Winnipeg, Man. Mother very 
anxious. 14-105 

LARSEN (BJELLAND) Anders, or 
descendants. Born Feb 13/1874. Norwe- 
gian. Has lived at Valparaiso, bask. 
Last heard from Nov 1920 from Saska- 
toon. Grandson inquiring. 16-380 
SCHEK, Johannes. Born 1888 in Gruntal/ 
Odessa. Came to Canada with his wife 
Sofia (nee Syerling) and 9 children in 
1909. Last heard from in 1928 from Sas- 
katchewan. Sister in U.S.S.R. wishes to 
locate. 16- 440 
SKAAR, Mr. Olav. Born Oct 12/1920. Sea- 
man. Slight build, black hair. Norwegian. 
Last heard from June 1959 from Prince 
Rupert, B.C. Required in connection with 
important family affairs. 16-358 



fore by a jealous lover. Walking 
into his home on a Saturday after- 
noon, the poor old man had found 
her lying in the passage with her 
throat cut. He could see her now, 
he told me, every time he entered 
the door. His wife was dead; this 
girl of seventeen had been the idol 
of his life. We talked to him, and 
did our best to soothe his troubled 
spirit. We told him of a Saviour who 
had come to heal the broken-hearted, 
and I held his trembling hand while 
I prayed for the comfort of Him. 
who said, 'Blessed are they that 
mourn, for they shall be comforted.' 
He promised to leave the drink, 
to go home, and to pray. 

"I watched his form disappear 
into the darkness, and then turning 
to my companion I said, 'If it were 
only to have pointed one broken 
heart to the true Source of comfort, 
I thank God I am a Salvationist.' " 
(To be continued) 

THE WAR CRY 



Territorial Tersities 

Mrs. Commissioner E. Pugmire 
(R) is receiving medical treatment 
in Atlanta, U.S.A. 

* * * 
Brigadier A. Hill, of Toronto, sin- 
cerely appreciates the many expres- 
sions of sympathy received in the 
death of his father in Hamilton, Ont. 

* * * 

The mother of Sr.-Captain Wm. 
Norman passed away in Newfound- 
land. The Captain is on sick furlough 
at Clarke's Beach. 

* * * 

Major and Mrs. L. Kirby, Cana- 
dian missionary officers on home- 
land furlough from Rhodesia, expect 
to sail from England on the Ivernia, 
leaving Southampton August 3rd. 

* * X 

As The War Cry goes to press, 
news is to hand that the Trade Sec- 
retary, Brigadier N. Buckley, has 
been admitted to the Scarborough 
General Hospital with a coronary 
thrombosis. Readers will remember 
him and other sick folk in prayer. 

* * * 

Word is to hand from South 
Africa of the marriage of Captain 
David Johnstone to Captain Mar- 
garet Parker, both Canadian mis- 
sionary officers. The bridegroom is 
attached to the Editorial Depart- 
ment in Cape Town. 

* * * 

Word is to hand of the promotion 
to Glory of Major George Bellamy, 
a pensioned officer living at Can- 
nington, Ont. The Major was in- 
strumental in leading Sr.-Captain 
Tom Crocker — at one time, a notor- 
ious alcholoic — to the Lord when 
he (the Major) was stationed in 
Detroit, U.S.A. Mrs. Bellamy two 
daughters and one son mourn the 
loss. Further particulars of the 
career and the funeral service of the 
Major will be given in a subsequent 
issue. 
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Aug. 8th-21st — Senior Fellowship 
Camp, Jackson's Pf. 

Sept. 11th — Rally Day. 

Sept. 13th — Training College opens. 

SEPT. 16th-l 7th— Cadets' Welcome 
at Dovercourt and Bram- 
well Booth Temple 

Sept. 23rd-28th — Congress, at Van- 
couver, B.C. 

Oct. lst-3rd — Congress at Winni- 
peg, Man. 

Oct. 6th-llth — Congress at Toronto, 
Ont. 



It is not mere preaching that is 
needed, but more Gospel in the lives 
of Christians. 

AUGUST 20, 1960 




EAGER young students of the music camp ol Lake L'Achigan (see report) below with the Divisional Commander, Irlgetdier W. Boss, Hw Young 
People's Secretary, Major 1. Tilcombo ond the Music Director, Colonel R. Wan (seen In the front row). 



MUSIC SET ASIDE- 
SPIRITUALITY EMPHASIZED 



AEECORD attendance at the 
Quebec and Eastern Ontario 
camp at Lake L'Achigan welcomed 
this year's music director, Colonel 
R. Watt. Over one hundred music- 
ians took part in the classes, which 
were mainly led by local officers 
from the division. The students were 
divided into groups. The faculty 
band was led by the Colonel him- 
self, and Lieut. G, Swaddling was 
in charge of A band, Bandmaster 
Dejeet, B; Band Leader D. Allen, C 
and Bandmaster A. Austin, D. 
Bandsman E, Selwood led A vocal- 
ists and Songster Leader M. Leach 
B. Combined, they formed the camp 
chorus, which gave excellent per- 
formance on many occasions. 

The Divisional Young People's 
Secretary, Major L. Titcombe, led 
the welcome meeting, the devotional 
aspect of which set the tone for the 
entire camp period. The timbrellists 
were divided into A, B and C 
groups, and were led respectively by 
Mrs. Captain G. Clarke, Captain B. 
Voisey and Peggy Bowes and Nadine 
Dickinson (jointly). 

The first hour of each day was 
devoted to Bible teaching and a 
devotional period led by Young 
People's Sergeant Major Mrs. M. 
Cooper. The graded lessons, as pro- 
vided by the music department, 
proved beneficial, as the final ex- 
aminations proved. Others who gave 
instruction in music were Lieutenant 
R. Slous, Songster Leader J. Mol- 
lison, Bandsman R. Kerr and Band- 
master L. McNeilly. 

One night, all instruments and 
music were set aside, and the eve- 
ning was devoted to spiritual things. 
The Divisional Commander, Briga- 
dier W. Ross gave a forthright Bible 
message and, when the "altar call" 
was given, over sixty boys and girls 
knelt at the mercy-seat. 

On the Sunday afternoon, two bus- 
loads of students travelled to Mont- 
real, and gave an excellent pro- 
gramme, witnessed by some 500 per- 
sons. The Territorial Commander 
presided, and commended the bands 
on their efficiency. He also awarded 
the prizes to the winning students. 

Among the items rendered were 
"Melody of Praise" by the camp 
chorus, "Thanksgiving" (B band), 
"The Cross and the Colours" (A 
vocal), "The Martial Hosts" (A 
band), Star Lake" (A timbrel 
group) , "Cheerful Strains" (C band) 
the hymn tune, "St. Agnes," (D 



band), "Rally Round the Banner," 
(faculty band), "Love's Sweet Les- 
son" (B vocal group), and the united 
timbrellists "Never Falter". 

The award-winners were as fol- 
lows: 

INSTRUMENTAL 
A — First, George Swaddling 93 

Second, Jeff Oinsdale 90 

B— First, Lorna Smith 87 

Second, Barbara DeJeet 86 

C— First, Richard Robertson 89 

Second, Carl Merkel 86 

THEORY 

1— First. Linda Armstrono 94 

Second, Ronnie Dawson 90 

2— First, Allan Laidlav* 95 

Second, Ian Simmons 91 

Janie Clarke 91 

3— First, Jeff Oinsdale 94 

Second, Geoffrey Linklater 87 

A — First, Lorna Smith 79 

Second, Barbara Burrows 78 

VOCAL 

Sr. First, Beverley Carey 81 

Second, Lynda Wettover 80 

Jr. First, Lorna Rogers ........ 87 

Second, Gerry Van der Horden . 83 

TIMBRELS 

A — First, Senior, Lorna Rogers . . — 
B — First, Intermed. Barbara DeJeet — 
C — First Junior, Susan Carey ... — 
BIBLE 

Sr. First, Lorna Smith 98 

Second, Barbara DeJeet 97 

Jr. First, Grace Wilson 94 

Second, Linda Westherall 92 

Honour Student, Lorna smith — 

Runner- Up Honour Student Jeff Dinsdale 



- THE SMILE - 

HE spake two thousand years ago. 
The Word was flesh to His own age. 
But later generations Itnow 
Only the printed page. 

His message? Dons have disagreed, 
And blood has flowed because divines 
Have lacked the homely wit to read 
His smiles between the lines, 

Lettie F. James, Toronto 



PRISONER BEFRIENDED 

AN inmate of Kingston Peniten- 
tiary suffered from a heart com- 
plaint and had several black-outs 
while in custody. In view of the fact 
that he was an out-patient of Shute 
Institute, London, Ont., the Salva- 
tion Army chaplain for the peniten- 
tiary, Brigadier W. Mercer, was ask- 
ed to obtain information as to the 
particular type of pill the man 
needed. 

The Brigadier immediately got in 
touch with the Army's correctional 
services officer in London, Brigadier 
T. Hobbins, who presented the case 
to the institute doctors, advising 
them that the Army was willing to 
defray the cost of the pills, as the 
sick man was not able to do this. 

The doctors conferred, and at 
once consented to make available 
an adequate supply of the pills, 
promising more if needed. Brigadier 
Hobbins, after thanking the doctors 
for their courtesy, despatched the 
pills, together with necessary infor- 
mation regarding the man's health, 
to the warden of the penitentiary. 



W^ 



EFFECTIVE WITNESS 

/■HEN Hugh Price Hughes was 
head of a London mission, he 
received from an unbeliever a chal- 
lenge to debate the truth of the 
Christian faith. 

In accepting the challenge, Mr. 
Hughes made this statement, "I will 
bring with me to the debate one 
hundred men and women who have 
been saved from lives of sin by the 
Gospel of Christ. They will give 
their evidence, and you will be al- 
lowed to cross-examine them. They 
will be men and women reclaimed 
for Christ from the vices of drink 
and intemperance. 

They will be persons walking in 
newness of life, and witnesses of 
what God's redeeming love can do 
for the lost and the least. I will ask 
you to bring with you one hundred 
men and women who have been 
similarly helped by the gospel of 
infidelity which you preach." 

A throng came to hear the debate. 
Mr. Hughes marched in with his 
hundred. The challenger and his wit- 
nesses never came. The minister and 
his friends made the meeting one of 
joyous Christian witness. 



A NEW CHORUS - "As For He And My House' 

By Mrs. Lt. Colonel J. Grace, U.S.A. 



TRUE HUMILITY 

r' is said of Dr. Hudson Taylor, the 
great English missionary, that on 
one occasion he was travelling with 
a young missionary who was not so 
used to roughing it as the more ex- 
perienced worker, who had grown 
grey in the service of his Lord. The 
first night the young man put his 
boots outside the bedroom door, for- 
getting that he was no longer at 
home with a servant to clean them. 
But he found them cleaned the next 
day. Dr. Hudson Taylor had risen 
early and had cleaned the boots of 
the young missionary, who knew 
nothing about it. That is the kind 
of greatness that Christ seeks. The 
greatest in the Kingdom of Heaven 
is the humblest. 





PAGE THIRTEEN 



The Beginning of Music 



MUSIC is really the oldest art in 
the world and the records of just 
how music started are most crude; 
they may be found only in very 
isolated places, and it is useless to 
try to count back the many centuries 
ago it started. 

•Just as- today little children hop, 
skip, and jump and older people clap 
their hands, laugh and call out, so in 
the long ago did the ancient people 
find an outlet for their happiness. 
Unconsciously there crept a rhythm 
into their movements, and someone 
must have started beating the hollow 
log of a tree in time to the move- 
ments. Then when a skin was 
fastened to dry over the top of a 
stump, someone discovered that 
when that was struck, a much 
greater sound was caused, and so 
the first drum originated. 

Someone walking along the sea- 
shore heard the wind carrying a 
strange, shrill noise. Investigation 
disclosed the fact that it was caused 
by the wind being forced through a 
small hole in a convoluted seashell 
— and so the first of the band instru- 
ments was discovered, when the 
finder blew his own breath through 
the hole in the shell. 

The first musician of whom we 
read in the Bible was Jubal, "he was 
the father of all such as handle the 
harp and organs." The discovery of 
iron and other metal helped music 



By EVA COLE, Chicago, U.S.A. 

more than anything else in the next 
stage of its history, for those who 
loved music saw the possibility of- 
producing in gold and silver horns 
and trumps that produced really 
beautiful and far-reaching tones. 

In the preparation of the skins of 
animals for human clothing, some of 
the hides were cut into long strips 




for thongs with which to sew the 
garments together. Stretching these 
thongs over a frame to dry, some- 
one discovered that by plucking at 
the strips new sounds could be made. 



THE HAPPY IN HEART 



By RAYMOND t. COX 
U.S.A. 



"pARPANI!" exclaimed Austrian 

\J composer Joseph Haydn ex- 
citedly when he turned and beheld 
his friend, the Italian poet, framed 
in the doorway. "How happy I am 
you have, visited me. Come in." 

"Still the same cheerful Haydn," 
muttered his now gloomy guest as he 
settled into the chair indicated by 
his host. "How you remain always 
in such good spirits is a mystery to 
me." 

Haydn smiled, but said nothing. 

"Even in church you act exuber- 
ant," Carpani continued. "Your com- 
positions are almost too jubilant to 
be pious!" 

"How can I do otherwise, my dear 
friend?" questioned the musician. "I 
write music according to my feel- 
ings. And when I muse upon the 
Lord, my heart becomes so filled 
with joy that the notes seem to leap 
from my pen!" 

Giuseppe Carpani shook his head 
in bewilderment as Haydn continued. 

"Since God has given me a happy 
heart, He wiLl pardon me if I serve 
Him with a cheerful spirit!" 

The religion of a cloistered cell did 
not appeal to Haydn. Rather, he en- 
joyed his religion with delight. 

Outlook Could Be Improved 
Some people imagine that Chris- 
tian sincerity can only radiate from 
a face as long as a smoke-stack! A 
few suppose that one must look like 
a hedgehog to be holy! Those who 
cherish such ideas may indeed have 
a measure of genuine Christianity. 
But one wonders whether their out- 
look might not be improved by an 
exposure to a full measure of the 
life more abundant. 

Many churchgoers act as if they 
have been vaccinated with religion. 
A vaccination inoculates its recipi- 
ent with just enough of the particu- 
lar disease to prevent him from 
contracting the malady in all its full- 
ness. Likewise, a "vaccinated" 
churchgoer has received just enough 
Christianity to keep him from ex- 
periencing the fulness of the blessing 
of the Gospel! In such a condition 
are the countless "carnal Christians" 
who have just enough religion to 
make them feel miserable in a dance 
hall, but not enough to make them 
feel at home in a prayer meeting. 

PAGE FOURTEEN 



The Apostle Paul prescribed a 
powerful tonic for this anemic con- 
dition. He commanded, "Rejoice in 
the Lord always: and again I say, 
rejoice." 

Billy Sunday once remarked, "If 
your Christianity is the long-faced 
kind, get rid of it. God never gave 
you that kind of religion." 

Certainly salvation ought not to 
affect a person like a toothache. The 
(Continued foot column 4) 



That is where the violin, harp and 
guitar, as well as the banjo of the 
present day really started. 

At somewhere near the same time 
it was found that by blowing 
through hollow reeds gathered from 
river banks and marshes, soft bird- 
like tones could be produced; from 
these sprang the oboe, flute, clarinet, 
bassoon and saxophone and the 
piccolo. In exactly the same man- 
ner the instruments mentioned in 
the Old Testament were perfected 
and used on all occasions. Wars, 
triumphal processions, deaths, birth, 
weddings, and festivals of all sorts 
developed each a type of music. 

It is a long trail from man's first 
rude thongs stretched across the top 
of a log, to the graceful harp, finely 
strung violin or the piano; from the 
hollow reeds, the sea shells and 
horns of animals to the saxophone, 
flute, trumpet and gorgeous pipe 
organ we play and listen to now. 

Just when the people began to sing 
is not easy to determine. It may 
have begun with the contented hum- 
ming of the children at play, or may 
have followed hard on the heels of 
the wailing over the dead. It is pos- 
sible that hearing the songs of the 
birds started the imitating of their 
songs. Be the matter as it may, the 
common people of every nation have 
had their popular songs we call 
"folk songs." 

So here, in brief, is expressed the 
story of music: first rhythm, then 
melody. Upon these two principles is 
music of every sort based. Harmony, 
counterpoint, and all other forms of 
music are but offshoots of the two 
fundamentals. 

Pope Gregory of Rome standard- 
ized the scale of eight consecutive 
tones called an "octave," and his 
plan of writing music was based on 
the use of dots and dashes, curves, 
hooks and strokes all designed to 
represent various notes. This type of 
musical notation existed as early as 
the eighth century. Then an Italian, 
Guido of Arezzo systematized it; this 
happened just a thousand years ago. 



A SONG WAS BORN 

Compiled by Adjutant F. Barker (P) 

BLEST BE THE TIE THAT BINDS 

No 601 in The Salvation Army Song Book 

THIS universal favourite — used espe- 
cially in farewells or in funerals — was 
written by Dr. John Fawcett, a minister 
who was converted at the age of sixteen 
under the ministry of that great revival- 
ist, Geo. Whitef'reld, the contemporary of 
John Wesley. 

After being stationed at Wainsgate, 
England for seven years, he received a 
call to a London Parish (in 1772), but so 
affected were his people by his imminent 
departure that many of them gathered 
at his parsonage, weeping. As he looked 
on their faces, and saw their sincerity, he 
decided to remain, and begain unpack, 
ing his goods from the wagon on which 
they were loaded, the vehicle being ready 
to move off. 

After announcing his decision, he re- 
entered his home and sitting at his desk, 
he wrote: "Blest be the tie that binds 
our hearts in Christian love". The hymn 
was sung the next Sunday at his ser- 
vices, and has been popular throughout 
Christendom ever since. He stayed at 
Wainsgate many years, and God blessed 
his labours. 



The greatest sight of pity is to see 
a man with a heart, but God not in 
it. 



(Continued from column 2) 
Bible lists joy among the fruits of 
the spirit, second only to that fore- 
most Christian grace, love. Nowhere 
in Holy Writ is gloominess recom- 
mended as a normal attitude for 
believers. Indeed, if "the joy of the 
Lord is your strength," an absence 
of joy in Christian life would seem 
to enervate a saint. 

No one has more reason to rejoice 
than a true disciple of Jesus Christ. 
The poorest of believers has a treas- 
ure above that dwarfs the largest 
fortune ever accumulated on earth. 
"Rejoice because your names are 
written in Heaven" is an admoni- 
tion from the Saviour Himself. 

A Christian ought to have a happy 
heart like Haydn's, overflowing with 
the joy of the Lord. Then he will 
exult in serving God with a cheerful 
spirit. — The War Cry, Chicago. 



WHEN ALBERT STREET WAS PAVED WITH BRICKS. The Riverdale Band i s seen, about 1910, standing in marching fo.mation near Tectorial 
Headquarters, (seen ,n background) The frame houses to the rear have been replaced by the T. Eaton Company's annex. The officer In 
JT 9 w . „ V |! , ,u . ? , r0n ^ r . ,^, : ,1 Was Bri 9 adier J - McElhln«y. The bearded figure is that of "Brewer Brown," a converted pugilist, 

who went about the country fellmg h.s l.f, story. Next again is Bandmaster J. Cosway. It is interesting to note that a new hall will be 
opened by the Territorial Commander on the old site (Broadview Avenue) on September 8th. 




THE WAR CRY 



SUMMER ACTIVITIES 



BRING RESULTS 



THE Fenelon Falls newspaper gives 
a two-column report on the sum- 
mer vacational Bible school, conduct- 
ed by Mrs. J. Whitehouse under the 
supervision of Adjutant and Mrs. F. 
Barker (P). The report speaks of the 
hymns, choruses, Bible reading and 
verse-memorizing that the children 
undertake. What adds to the enjoy- 
ment of the gathering is the sur- 
roundings — the lovely lake-side set- 
ting on the grounds of the Adjutant's 
cottage, or (in the event of rain) in 
the chapel he and his committee 
have erected on the property. 

One day the parents of the pupils 
were invited to see what the chil- 
dren had been doing, and the chapel 
was well-filled, The walls were lined 
with pictures, calendars, etc. that 
had been made by the children. 
Some of the useful articles are to be 
sent to missionaries in Korea, Chil- 
dren's clothing, donated by the par- 
ents for lepers in Jamaica, was also 
displayed. Major Eva Gage (R) does 
a good work among the little tots. 

Thanks were expressed to Mr. 
Whitehouse for the hand-painted 
pictures he had made for the chil- 
dren, and to Mr. B. Cooper for trans- 
porting some of the children each 



day from Powels* Corners. 

The Cameron Shore Bible School, 
held Sundays during July and Aug- 
ust, was the most successful this 
year, as well as the Wednesday 
night praise and prayer meetings. 
Gratitude was expressed to Briga- 
dier A. Brown for films provided. 

Credit for much of the organiza- 
tion was given to Mr. G. Elson and 
Mr. Burleigh, and for the assistance 
of other committee-members. One 
hundred and eighty persons attended 
the annual picnic of the school. 
Prizes were presented by Inspector 
J. Storey, of Toronto. 



Meetings on a recent Sunday at 
Toronto Temple (Major and Mrs. G. 
Oystryk) were led by Lt.-Colonel 
and Mrs. H. Beckett (R), who both 
gave challenging messages and re- 
lated stories of their contacts with 
other lands. The Colonel also spoke 
of his association with the old 
Temple many years ago. 

Taking part in the morning meet- 
ing were Lt.-Colonel C. Eacott, Mrs. 
Colonel Best (R), and Sr. -Major C. 
Dark, who sang solo. 

At night a goodly crowd was pre- 




ADJUTANT F. BARKER, a pensioned officer, is seen wilK his car, a 1929 model A Ford, 
which ft* has hod since he purchased if nearly new in 1930. II it in good condition, and the 
Adjutant has been offered impressive sums for it, which he has refused. He says he Is quite 
satisfied with his vintage model. The Adjutant has voluntarily conducted a summer Sunday 
school and Bible class, as well as a week-day vacational school at Fenelon Foils, Onl., for 
many years, and the Lord has blessed his and Mrs. Barker's efforts to the salvation of many 
souls. (See report on this page) 



sent, when Colonel Beckett gave the 
Bible message, and Songster Mrs. 
Timberlake sang a solo. 

Colonel and Mrs. R. Spooner (R) 
led the holiness meeting on the fol- 
lowing Sunday morning, when Mrs. 
Spooner read from the Scriptures 
and the Colonel gave a thoughtful 
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Morley E. Bat- 
trick, a life-long 
Salvationist and a 
soldier of the Ed- 
monton Citadel 
Corps, since 1908, 
was promoted to 
Glory on July 
21st, after a brief 
illness. 

Converted i n 
1899, Brother Bat- 
trick entered the 
Toronto Training College from Cal- 
gary, in 1902. After a number of var- 
ied appointments ill-health forced 
his resignation. Settling in Edmon- 
ton, Alta. Brother Battrick held 
various commissions at the Citadel 
Corps, including those of Sergeant 
Major, Treasurer and Secretary. 

The funeral service was conducted 
by a son-in-law, Brigadier C. Milley, 
assisted by Major R. Hollman, Mrs. 
L. Sampson sang a solo. Two daugh- 
ters, Mrs, Brigadier Milley and Ma- 
jor Mildred Battrick are officers. 
* * * 

Peter John 
Mahy, Vancouver 
Temple, was pro- 
moted to Glory 
July 25th, leaving 
behind him sixty 
years of service, 
more than twenty 
of them as a 
bandsman. The 
funeral service 
was conducted by 
the Commanding 
Officer, Major A. Pitcher, assisted 
by Brigadier J. Gillingham (R) 
and the theme of the service re- 
volved around words found in his 
diary after his death — "Christianity 
really works! I have proved it for 
over sixty-two years. Christ is my 
all and in all. God's wonderful sal- 
vation suits me wonderfully." 

During the funeral service his 
brother-in-law, Bandsman A. Stan- 
ton sang: "Beyond the sunset." Vari- 
ous members of the family and 
comrades paid tribute to his trium- 
phant life and death. Six of his old 
comrades acted as honorary pall- 
bearers, while six active members 
of the band were the active pall- 
bearers. 

Throughout the years — rain or 
shine, the promoted comrade was to 
be found in his place at the Temple, 
praising God for all His goodness. 
He brought his family up to love 
God. Those left to mourn his loss are 





Retired Bands- 
man A. Treen, 

after forty-eight 
years as a bands- 
man and sol- 
dier of the Ed- 
monton Citadel 
Corps, received 
the Heavenly sum- 
mons on June 
29th. Migrating to 
Canada from Tun- 
bridge, England, 
where he had 
given service as a soldier, Bandsman 
Treen with his family settled in 
Edmonton. 

Faithfulness and loyalty were the 
words most often used in describing 
the Salvationism of this comrade 
who, through his example, was able 
to bring his entire family to follow 
in his footsteps. 

The funeral service was conducted 
by the Commanding Officer, Major 
R, Hollman. Treasurer Holmes, who 
was among the first to greet Bands- 
man Treen on his arrival in Ed- 
monton, paid a sincere tribute and 
Brigadier G. Voisey brought comfort 
and blessing with his vocal solo. 

* * * 

Harold De Riviere, of Sarnia, Ont, 
was only eighteen when, unexpect- 
edly, the Home call came. Harold 
was a flight sergeant in the Sarnia 
Air Cadet Squadron. He gave his 
heart to God in a youth council 
held at Chatham, Ont., earlier this 
year, and cheerfully gave his service 
in any way he could help in the 
corps. At Christmas time, he helped 
by selling War Crys and standing by 
the kettles, and at Easter he also dis- 
posed of copies of The War Cry. 

The Commanding Officer, Captain 
W. Ernst led the funeral service, 
when many comrades and friends 
paid tribute to the young man. A 
memorial service was held for him 
on the Sunday following. 

* * * 

Keep your light shining; God will 
put it where it can be seen. 




the widow, two daughters — Mrs. H. 
Cook and Mrs. D. Winterbotham, two 
sons — Sr.-Capt. W, Mahy, of Yakima, 
Wash., and D. J. Mahy, two sisters- 
Mrs. A. Stanton and Mrs. C. Perra- 
ton— and a number of grandchildren 
and great grandchildren. 

The sympathy and prayers of all 
who knew him and his family will 
go out to them in this hour. 



Brother J. De Jong, of Elmwood 
Corps, Winnipeg, has joined the 
heavenly throng. Brother De Jong 
was a faithful soldier for many 
years, and maintained a cheerful 
spirit through varied experiences. 
His consistent life and contended at- 
titude was evidence that he proved 
the Saviour's continual presence 
right to the end. 

* * * 

Retired Bands- 
man Fred Gibson 

of Vancouver 
Temple Corps, was 
a valuable and 
highly esteemed 
soldier. Brother 
Gibson had been 
active as welcome 
sergeant at the 
Temple, and be- 
came known for 
his warm and 
friendly greeting. He served for 
years as a bandsman at Riverdale, 
Toronto. 

During a painful illness he main- 
tained a quiet and effective witness, 
and manifested the patience which 
characterized his whole life. He gave 
constant assurance of his standing 
with the Lord, and went Home with- 
out fear. 

Three stalwart sons, including Sr,- 
Captain Gibson of San Francisco, 
Calif., stood by their mother in her 
bereavement and paid tribute to 
their father's abiding influence and 
Christian witness. 

The funeral service was conducted 
by the Commanding Officer Major 
A. Pitcher, assisted by Brigadier J. 
Gillingham (R). 

* * * 

Mrs. Archibald Watkins, Summer- 
ford, Nfld. was in her seventy-ninth 
year when the Home-call came. She 
became converted early in life and 
was the second soldier on the roll. 
Owing to ill-health she was unable 
to attend the meetings, but to those 
who visited her at home she gave 
the assurance that her trust was firm 
in the Lord. She is survived by her 
husband, four sons, two daughters 
and a number of grandchildren. The 
funeral service was conducted by the 
Commanding Officer, Captain E. 
Diamond. 



Bible message. Songster Mrs. Young 
soloed. During the meeting a well- 
dressed man testified to deliverance 
from drink through one of the 
Army's Harbour Light centres. 

Sr.-Major C. Dark conducted the 
evening meeting and gave a helpful 
Bible message. 

* * * 

The comrades of Sarnia, Ont,, 
(Captain and Mrs. W. Ernst) take 
advantage of the summer weather to 
hold open-air meetings in nearby 
villages. They hand out copies of 
The War Cry and The Young Sol- 
dier to adults and children standing 
by, and by this means, and by testi- 
mony and song, much good is ac- 
complished for the Kingdom. 

While at Courtright recently they 
noticed a car with an American 
license plate coining over the St. 
Clair River on the ferry. The car 
stopped and its occupants not only 
enjoyed the service at Courtright, 
but travelled with the party to Cor- 
unna, and listened there. It tran- 
spired that they had been Salva- 
tionists at one time, and they were 
reminded of the "pleasure in His 
service" of their earlier days. It is 
believed they were blessed by the 
testimonies and message. 



Brother John Fraser, Edmonton 
Citadel, was promoted to Glory on 
July 24th after a long period of in- 
tense suffering. Always ready to give 
the assurance of his "standing in 
Christ Jesus" Brother Fraser kept 
a strong faith until the call to 
"higher service" was given by the 
Lord whom he loved. 

Enrolled as a soldier in 1937, was 
an example of faithfulness and co- 
operation. The funeral service was 
conducted by Major R. Hollman, as- 
sisted by Rev. J. Gilmour, a life- 
long friend of the family. Bandsman 
J. Taylor sang, by request, "The 
Love of God". 

Prayers and sympathy go out to 
Mrs. Fraser, the daughter, Mrs. L. 
Giles and other members of the fam- 
ily. 



Be noble I And the nobleness that 
lies in other men, sleeping but never 
dead, will rise in majesty to meet 
thine own. — Lowell. 



The dying Jesus is the evidence of 
God's anger toward sin, but the liv- 
ing Jesus is the proof of God's love 
and forgiveness. 



Editor's note: An Edmonton paper 
publishes a. two-column article, with 
photograph, of Brother Battrick (see 
column 1) in which it states, among 
other things, that he made his first trip 
to Edmonton In 1893, the Journey taking 
six days from Calgary, travelling by 
horse, and fording the North Saskatche- 
wan River enroute. The article went on 
to say that Brother Battrick led Army 
meetings at Fort Saskatchewan Jail from 
1908 to 1933, travelling to the prison by 
horse and buggy. 

He went to England In 1926 an behalf 
of the Army's Immigration work, lee. 
tured on Canada, and brought back 
twenty-elx English boys. 
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CHRISTIANITY' 

In T li c N e w s 

MIGRANT MINISTRY 

• BOSTON — A specially-equipped 
beach wagon distributed Bibles and 
other Christian literature to some 
1,500 migrant workers in the Con- 
necticut Valley area this summer. 

The new ministry, established by 
the Massachusetts Council of 
Churches, was concentrated in the 
region between Springfield, Mass., 
and Hartford, Conn. 

* # 9 

INTEGRATION 

• OKLAHOMA CITY— The first 
union of white and negro congrega- 
tions in Oklahoma City recently took 
place when the Creston Hills and 
Bethany Presbyterian Churches be- 
came a single congregation. The 
action was a total merger of all as- 
pects of the two churches' life. The 
membership is about 250, with about 

half coming from both churches. 

* * * 

MISSIONARY CONFERENCES 

• TORONTO— The Women's Mis- 
sionary Society of the Presbyterian 
Church in Canada recently has con- 
ducted two training centres; one at 
Albert College, Belleville, Ontario 
for women from the Synodicals of 
Montreal, Ottawa, Toronto-Kingston, 
and Hamilton -London; the other at 
Luther College, Regina, Saskat- 
chewan, for the Western Synodicals 
of Manitoba, Saskatchewan. 

The purpose of these centres is to 
provide opportunities for leaders in 
the Women's Missionary Society 
Work to grow in an understanding 
of the Presbyterian Church and its 
work, in their ability as leaders, and 

in spiritual insight and fellowship. 

» * * 

"LORD'S ACRE" FOUNDER PASSES 
ft MANCHESTER — Dr. Dumont 
Clarke, founder of the Lord's Acre 
method of tithing, died at his sum- 
mer home in Manchester, Vt, 
recently at the age of seventy-five. 

Dr. Clarke, an ordained Presby- 
terian minister who had forsaken a 
banking career for missionary work, 
for many years directed the re- 
ligious department of the Farmers 
Federation of Western Worth Caro- 
lina with headquarters in Asheville. 
In 1930, he conceived and sold the 
people of the mountain region on 
the Lord's Acre method and the 
movement spread throughout the 
United States and to many foreign 
lands. 

The basic idea behind the plan 
was for each farm family to tend 
one acre and give the proceeds of 
the crop to the church. Dr. Clarke 
began the work with six churches of 
three different denominations in 
Buncombe and Henderson counties, 
and by 1949 had personally pre- 
sented the plan in thirty-one states 
and during two Canadian tours. 



The Salvation Army has been 
chosen as one of Seven groups to 
help poor people in Djakarta, Indo- 
nesia, by distributing bread, ar- 
rangements being made by Inter- 
Church Aid. 
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Tragedy almost came to Newcastle Byker Corps, when a bus smashed 
through the middle of the hall. Compelled by this sudden circumstance to 
gather in a smaller building, their Commanding Officer, Sr.-Captain Marion 
Dunn, suggested that they conduct an extra open-air meeting every Satur- 
day afternoon when there would he a crowd of shoppers in the main 

thoroughfare. 

It was while one of these meetings was in progress that a man stag- 
gered out of a public-house into the group of Salvationists. He was an 
alcoholic and was wonderfully transformed. That was the beginning of 
the awakening! 

MIRACULOUS ESCAPE FROM DEATH 



«T\ffIRACLE Man Escapes Death" 
111 — so ran the headline in a 
national daily newspaper which re- 
lated the accident that had befallen 
George Gill. As a foreman with Brit- 
ish Railways, he was inspecting a 




SEOBGE (ell from the car into the path of 
the on-coming locomotive 

wagon when he slipped and fell be- 
tween the rails. An approaching 
diesel engine could not be stopped. 
Minutes later George's broken body 
was taken to the nearest hospital. 
That was how tragedy struck at 
the household of George and Sarah 
Gill and their thirteen children. But 
Sarah would tell you that tragedy 
had come before. She can pin-point 



the time when the "family altar" 
ceased to exist in their home. "When 
that went, everything of conse- 
quence went," she declares. That was 
a tragedy! Twenty-seven years of 
non-attendance at a place of wor- 
ship followed. 

In his youth George had 
been a Salvation Army bands- 
man and had offered his life 
for full-time service as an offi- 
cer. Sarah had been a song- 
ster and had sincerely served 
in the ranks to the best of her 
ability. Then, as domestic 
responsibilities increased, the 
couple ceased to place God 
foremost in their lives. 

Leaving off uniform, spas- 
modic attendance at the house 
of God, failure to realize His 
presence when they did attend 
— these were some of the con- 
tributory causes of their back- 
sliding. Sarah, however, liked 
the home league, with the cup 
of tea, chat, and friendly at- 
mosphere. She attended as 
often as she could, though she 
kept well hidden her secret 
love of alcohol. 
She recalls with sorrow that she 
allowed the craving to grip her. 
Memories of Christmas, 1958, for the 
family are not happy ones, for 
mother was drunk and incapable. 

"Please, mum and dad," begged 
their thirteen-year-old son, "please 
leave it alone and don't get drunk 
again." The plea made but a faint 
impression. 

Distressed by the turmoils of home 
life which coincided with her hus- 





band's accident, Sarah wrote a letter 
to The Salvation Army officer ask- 
ing for a visit and some counsel. 
However, before the letter had 
reached its destination, the Captain 
had arrived to bring sympathy and 
news of George's progress. 

"It is all in the plan of God to 
bring us back to Himself," mur- 
mured Sarah. 

In hospital George, too, had re- 
membered God. In the quietness, 
as he watched the surgeons and de- 
voted nurses at work, he began to 
be grateful to God for His goodness 
in restoring his health daily. As the 
miracle of life was renewed in his 
injured body, so the Holy Spirit 
moved in his heart. 

Brings Back Memories 

A new desire to devote more 
thought and attention to things per- 
taining to the Kingdom of God was 
created. As the Captain and Pub- 
lications Sergeant Percy Waters sat 
by George's bedside to bring cheer 
to him, Brother Waters withdrew 
a rather ancient looking photograph 
from his pocket. Glancing at it, 
George exclaimed: "But it's me — 
in Army uniform, too!" 

"That takes your mind back a few 
years," the publication sergeant 
reminisced. 

"It does, indeed," agreed George, 
"and what is more, I am coming 
back to serve the Lord when I am 
better," He kept that vow. 

To register gratitude to God for 
George's restoration, the couple de- 
cided to attend the meetings at 
Byker Corps. So anxious were they 
to make a fresh start that George 
had not completed his convalescence 
when they attended the first meet- 
ing. Barely able to walk, he man- 
aged to make his* way into the band- 
master's car in order to attend. As 
a result he began to walk with God 
once more. 

Because they have renewed their 
almost forgotten vows, because they 
have repented of the wasted years, 
and because they have entered into 
a new relationship with God — that of 
loving and serving Him to the best 
of their ability — George and Sarah 
Gill have awakened to a new life 
from what seemed almost death to 
them. 



Every year that I live I am more 
convinced that the waste of life lies 
in the love we have not given, the 
powers we have not used, the selfish 
prudence which will risk nothing, 
and which, shirking pain, misses 
happiness as well. — John B. Tabb 



A SCENE OF DEVASTATION to the left, after 
a bus had run into the old hall of the New- 
castle Byker Corps, Eng. However, the new 
building, seen below, seems to have made 
the accident a blessing in disguise. Stories 
of revival in the corps appear on this page. 



AID IN TWO DIRECTIONS 
9 TOKYO— An example of how 
aid to the stricken can work both 
ways is seen in the report from 
Tokyo that following the earthquake 
m Chile, the National Christian 
Council of Japan gave 12,000 pounds 
of clothing, 10,800 pounds of flour, 
1,880 pounds of biscuits for earth- 
quake sufferers of Chile. This gift 
was flown to Chile from Japan in 
four Japanese Defence Force planes. 
.Later 13,700 pounds of flour and 
11,703 pounds of clothing and 2 700 
meals of baked biscuit were flown 
to the disaster areas in Japan 



THE WAR CRY 



